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TO 


| The Right Honourable 
eres Earl of Arran, 

| Chancellor of the Univer 

: fity. of Oxford, High 

| Steward of Weftmin- 

1 fter, <e. : 


My Lord, 


& ES None of the worft iB 
Parts of the Charaéter | 

; of a Wife Man, that he it 
forefees an Evil at a diltance, and it 
then finds out a Remedy. The iE 
Aphorifm (tho’ old) is ftill in Force, a. 
A 2 and 


The Dedication. 


and feems to fpeak very plain to 
me€ upon the Publication of thefe 
Papers, 

‘T'was not without a great deal 
of Dificulty that I procur’d them, 
and plac’d them in the Order they 
now lye before You; and yer, Aly 
Lord, 1am not without Apprehen- 
fion, confidering what a turbulent, 
ill-naturd Generation they are to 
pafs thro’, unlefs Your Lordfip will 
be pleas’d to take them under Your 
Protedion, they will neverthelefs be 
liable toa great deal of rude and 
unmannerly Treatment, 

My Lord, the two former Vo- 
fumes of the Poffhumous Works of 
this admirable Author had the Ho- 
nour of Jour Brother, the Duke 
of Ormonn’s Friendfhip, and un- 
der his Umbrage were Univerfally 
receiv d and encourag’d: What the 
SuccefS of this may be ] am not 
able to fay ; only this] can (One: 
y 


The Dedication. 


ly depend upon, that Your Iluftri- 
ous Name and Chara€ter will give 
a Luftre to it, and bea means to 
fecure it againft many Iniults. 
| '- Tam fenfible Your Lordfhiy is as 
much above the Mode of Compli- 
ment and formal 4ddrefs, as you are, 
tlie common Vanities and Follies ot 
the World. You judge of Men and 
Things not by their Shadows and 
outward Appearances, but from 
their Tendency and natural Confe- 
quence; and °tis upon thefe Views 
} prefume upon Your Lord/hip’s Pa- 
vour. 

As Cafes now ftand, I muft con- 
fefs, that I look upon thofe Papers 
to have a‘ fort of Right to Your 
Lordfip’s Patronage; } will not here 
pretend to mention Particulars any 
further than this; that bam fully 
fatisfy’d, that they can be no where 
placed with fo much Honoor and 
Safety as in the Hand s of a Perfon 

A 3 whole 


The Dedication: 


whofe Virtue and Merits have ren- 
der’d dear to his Country, and ex- 
ceeding valualle to all honeft Men. 

As to the Papers themfelves, they 
come to me fo well attefted, thar f 
have no manner of reafon to fufpeét 
but that they are in Reality the Pof- 
bumous Works of Mr, Samuel Butler, 
Author of Audibras.. Indeed I muft 
own | obtain’d them from feveral 
Perfons, but then they had all Au- 
thentick Vouchers, and were moft 
of ?em writ in Mr. Butler's own 
Hand, as will appear by their Ori- 
ginals now in the Cuftody of the 
Printer. 

The Poem, Entitled Dunfable 
Downs, or, Tbe Inchanted Cave, and 
the Tale of the Cobler and the Vicar 
of Bray, were given-me by a Gen- 
tleman whofe Father was an Inti- 
mate of Mr. Butlr’s at the Time 
he was Clerk to Sir Samuel Luke. 
He aflures me that the Fa&ts of both 

: were 


The Dedication. 


/were true, and that Mr. Butler, 
who was then very young, writ ew 
| whilft he was with Sir Samuel; and 
i when he left his Service gave his 
| Father the Copies. 
The reft, except that Entitled, 4 
Coffin for the Good Old Canfe, which | 
is generally fuppos’d to be Sir. Sa- Hi 
| mueP?s own, and Publifh’d jult be- 
' fore the Expiration of the iiuinp, 
| were collefted from the Papers of 
| Sir Roger L? Efrange, Dr. Midgley, 
| Mr. Charles Booth, Amanuenjis.co the 
_ late Duke of Buckingham, Lord Ko- 
cbefter, 8c. and Captain Fulzan the 
famous Satyr-monger of that Time. | 
3 But, My Lord; 1 prefume the Pa- i it 
_ pers will fpeak. fo wellin their-own 1) 
Vindication,.that it would be toa a 
affuming in me, that am_only their i 
Editor, to offer any thing further in | 
their Defence: 1 muft confefs. in- 
deed that i believe the Author ne- 4 
ver intended they fhould be made - 
aw: Publick ; .. 


€ 


The Dedication. 
Publick: But, if that be a Faulr, 


I muft beg leave to affure Jour Lord- 
fhip, it ought not to be charg’d to 
my Account. 

I wifh, My Lord, 1 could pro- 
duce as good Authority for this Pre- 
fumption, as I can for the Publica- . 
tion of the Papers; that I moft 
humbly acknowledge I have no Ex. 
cufe for, but to befeech Your Lord- 
foip to believe I have no other View 
but to fhew a {mall Mark of that 
Duty and Gratitude 1 owe to Your 
Ituftrious Family, and to lay hold 
of the firft Opportunity to fignify 
how Ambitious | am.of the Honour 
of being, My Lord, 


Tour Lordfiip’s 
moft Obedient 


Servant 
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| Duns trasrie Downs; or the 
INCHANTED Cave, 


A Burlefque Poem. 


Be: Ear DUNSTABLE, upon the _ | j 
we aS ‘ (Down, 


et There is an Alehoufe, and but 
(One 


Which fome th’ INCHANTED CAVE 
(ftill call ; 


Others more aptly, Gypfie Hall. 
B 


See  ————— 
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~ Not 


Durxsras_tte Downs. 
Not far from hence if we may credit 
some of thofe Authors, that have fe’d 
(it: 
There dwelt; to make the Story brief, 
Old Dun, that memorable Thief. 
Within a Hollow under ground 
Apartments yet are to be found, 
Where both himfelfandHorfe retreated, 
And ftill the Hews and Cries defeated: 


But waving this to come to th’ Tale, 
Near to this Place there lies a Vale: 
Where erft a Dame much fam’d in Story, 
For praying Souls from Purgatory. 

A Chappel built, and got a Grant, 
That in Remembrance of a Saint 

Ten Thoufand Maffes fhould be fe'd 
For her Repofe ; tho’ fhe was dead: 
And that for this the Neighbouring Towns 
Should have free Common on the Downs. 


For many Years this Cuftom ftood 
In high Regard ith’ Neighbourhood ; 
Uatil 


DunsrasLtt Downs, 
Until at length it fo fell our, 

As Time brings many things about, 

| A famous Knight, who thought that 
(Ma ffes 
| Were only{faid by fuch vain Affes 
The Prieft had wheedl'd to believe, 
Ma/jes to th’ Dead fome Eafe could give; 
Refolves this Cuftom to oppofe, 

| And the whole Common to inclofe. 


The People on the other hand, 
When they the Matter underftand, 
Fully determine One and All 
By th’Common they would ftand‘and fall ; 
And that in fpight of all his Riches 
They'd level both his Hedge and Ditches. 
But how to do it moft fecurely 
They meer, and firft confult maturely : 
A world of Methods they propound, 


°Gainft which fome ftill Exceptions 
; (found 5 
Until one wifer than the reft 


Stood up, and thus himfelf expreft. 
B2 Neigh. 
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Neighbours, I own, to fave our-Com- 
(mon, 

He that backward can be no Man; 
Wor # there any of you here 
That dares go farther than I dare; 
And yet I will not fo intangle 
My Self, and Friends zz any Brangle, 
But that in cafe of a Defeat, 
We may propofe a fafe Retreat. 
Ths Knight weknow w at thé Hour 
A Man of mighty Wealth and Power, 
And in a little Space can bring 
The Troops he rais'd againft the King, 
And order them without Remorfe, 
Free Quarter here for Man and Horfe, 
Which would annoy, and vex us more 
Than lof} of Commoning, I'm fure : 
Let us not therefore be [uch Elves, 
To fave eur Common, lofe our felves ; 
But firft confider what to do, 
To fave our Selves, and Common. too: 
Thus 


Dunstrasre Downs: § 
‘Thus having fpoke, he blew his Nofe, 
Then f{cratch’d his-Head,and on he goes, 


Neighbours, if you'd be rul’d by me, 
Vl undertake to fet you free: 
There « the Man at Gypfie Hall 
Has all the Vagrants at bu Call ; 
And what he bids them do, or fay, 
Both Great and Small, they all obey. 
Now put the Cafe we could perfwade him, 
Ths Knight intended to invade him, 
And Seife his Garden, and the Grounds, 
That he has borrow'd from the Downs ; 
"Ts natural to think the Man 
Will in this Caufe do all he can, 
And try his utmoft Care and Skill 
To obviate the approaching ill. 


At this the People gave a Shout, 
This is the very Man muft dot: 
This Man will {urely fet us right, 
Againft th’ Incroachments of this Knight. 
B 3 This 


6 Dunsrasre Downs. 
This faid, to th’ Hall away they go, 
To let him firft the Bufinefs know : 
The Felow when he faw them come, 
Gave out that he was not at Home; 
Suppofing, not without fome Reafon,. 
Their Vifit might be out of Seafon ; 
Until the Maffer of an Inn, 

Judging why he was not within; - 
Goes out and whifpers to his #7ife'; 
There is no Danger on my Life. 


The Neighbours only are come up 
To finoke a Pipe, and take a Cup; 
Something, perhaps, they have to Offer, 
And if your Husband likes the Proffer, 
1 know they will ftand by and Bail him, 
‘Gainft any that attempt to Fail him: 
‘At this the Woman made no more 
‘To do, but ftepping out of Door, 
Bawls, Richard, why d’ you run to hole, 
As if that you had fomething ftole 2 
Then 


DunsrasLte Downs... 7 
Turn out for Shame and fhow your 
(Parts, 
There’s none within but honeft Hearts. 
Ac this the Fellow, tho’ not quite 
Recover’d from his fudden Fright, 
Crep’d from a Place behind the Man er, 
Where he was wont to hide from Dan- 
(ger ; 
And coming boldly in among ‘em, 
Neighbours, fays he, this is not common = 
Your Prefence here, I muft confefs, 
I ne'er expected more or lefs : 


But fince you're come you're welcome 
(all, 
As I may fay, to Gypfie Hall. | 


Dick, fays a Butcher, there's none 
(here 


But likes your Company, and Beer ; 
But ‘tis not thar, to tell you true, 
Has brought us now to vifit you, 

We have a BufinefS that demands 
Your fruitful Head, and active Hands; 


Dasa And 


oO 


8 Dunsrasre Downs. 
And if you'll put your Shoulder to it, 
‘Dhere’s no body like you can do it. 


IfI can do the Thing, quoth Dick; 
Depend I will at nothing ftick ; 
‘Therefore be free, and tell me what 
You and your Neighbours would be at. 
Says one all this is wifhfly, wafhfly, 
Meer linfey woolfey Stuff, and trafhey: 
‘che Cafe is this, The Neighb’ring 

(Towns 
Mutt lofe their Common on the Downs, 
If we can’t find a way tv’ oppofe 


A Knight that vows he’ll them inclofe, 


If this be all, were he a King, 
Quoth Dick, ’tis bur the felf-{ame thing, 
Fand my Friends will {poil his Fences, 
Let him have what he will Pretences ; 
And nightly level to the Ground 
‘Whatever he fhall But and Bound: 
But then, quoth Dick, I hope you wont 
Defert me after I have don’t. 


No 


Dunstaste Downs. -9 


No, no {ays one, (if you are taken) 
You fhall not find your felf forfaken : 
There’s not a Man among us here 
But in your Favour would appear : 
And furthermore we all aflure you, 
You fhall not want an honeft Fury. 
Why then, quoth Dick, to fay no more, 
I'll ferve you to my utmoft Power ; 
And let this Vile encroaching Knight 
Begin his Game with all his Might ; 
J, and fome Friends that I can truft, 
Will fave the Common, do. his worft... 


All things thus fix’d to their Defire, 
The People to their Homes retire ; - 
Expecting ev'ry Hour that fome 


Would bring the News the Knight was 
(come : 


And long they had not waited e’re 
Advice was brought that he was there, 
With Ralph his Squire, and two or three 
That came to bear him Companre. 

At. 


1o)6 6Dunstasrte Downs. 


At this the People Great and Small, 
Repair in Haft to Gypfie Hall, 
To learn which part the Knight pro- 


(pos'd 
©’ th’ Downs fhould be the firft inclos'd, 
Who as it happen’d pitch’d upon 
That Part that Gypfie Hall ftood on. 
This nettl’d Dick, as you may think, 
Who wifh'd that he might never drink, 
If he did not defend his Pa/ace, 

Tho’ he was fure to go t’ th’ Gallows. 
May I be curft if any, Sir, 
Quoth he, from hence fhall make me 

(tire 
If all the Gypfies, Thieves, and Whores, 
Can keep the Vermin out of Doors. 


Whilft he was railing at this rate, 
‘A Man o’erlighted at the Gate; 
Who calling for fome Aqua Vita, 


Saith he, there are fome Gentry nigh t 
| (you, 


That 
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That I fuppofe intend to come, 
This Night, and make your Houfe 
' (their Home. 
The chief they call Sir HUDIBRAS, 
As mere a Knight as ever was: 
He has a Squire, Who to diftinguith, 
Is Ralpho call’d, tho’ in plain Englifh 
His Name is Ralph, as great a Lout, 
As ever Nafty Whore turn d out. 
I’ve follow’d them this Hour or two, 
To learn what Game ’tis they purfue ; 
But can by no means comprehend, 
What ’tis the Gothamites intend. 


Quoth Dick, and ftar’d himin the 
(Face, 


You are a Stranger to this Place ; 
Or elfe you muft without all Doubr, 
What they intend have foon found out. 
The. Cafe not better is nor worfe ; 
This Knight is fent us for a Curfe, 

In Recompence for Mifchiefs done, 
Down to this Day from Forty One, 


12 Dunsrasre Downs. 


It feems the Saints that rule the Roft 
Have granted to this Knight o'the Poft, 
Sole Liberty to rob the Towns 

O'the Right of Com’ning on the Downs: 
And fo it is, without all Doubr, 

He and his Gang are looking out, 
Where ’tis moft proper to begin 

Yo make their damn’d Incroachments in; 


Nay, more, he {wears who him op- 
(pofes 
With Basket Hilt he’ll flit their Nofes. 


Will he, fays he, then by this Lighe, 
Tll try the Courage of the Knight ; 
And Iam much befide my Notions, 


If I don’t make him change his Mo- 
(tions. 


But Landlord, as this can’t be done 
By any fingle Hand alone ; 

“Tis neceflary we adjuft 

All the Preliminaries firft. 

:n this Cafe we fhould underftand 
Each other, and go Hand in Hand; 
Then 
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Then if the Thing be as I judge it, 

I have a Projed in my Budget, 

Shall make this Knight, and Ralph his 
(Man, 


With Shame return from whence they 
(came 


God’s Bleffing on you, then quoth 
(Dick, 

If you can fhew them any Trick, 
I'll joyn with you with all my Heart, 
And do my beft to act my Part: 
And Sir, if we can fave the Downs, 
We may depend the Neighb’ring Town’ 
Will ftick at nothing to exprefs 
Their Gratitude, and Thank fulnefs : 
Nor fhall you for the future call 
Early or late at Gypfie Hall, 
But you. fhall always find thefe Doors 
Open, to ferve both. You and Yours. 


If this be Gypfie Hall, quoth he, 
Then is fulfill’d a Prophefie. 


“Dye 
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** T’ve often heard and read, a Stranger 

“When Gypfie Hall is moft in Danger, 

** Shall in the very nick arrive, 

“ And from the Walls the Foe fhall drive - 

“ The Stranger that this Hall fhall fave, 

The Title of a King fhall have. 

And I that Ti¢/e now inherit, 

Not from Inherent Right or Merit ; 

Which as fome hold are empty Things 

Mere Feathers in the Caps of Kings: 

But Choice, which fome fay at this Hour 

Gave the firft Kings all Right and Power, 
But letting this at prefent ftand, 

To come to th’ Bufinefs under Hand. 

I find it is the Fates Decree, 

I fhould fulfil this Prophefie. 

Know therefore Landlord, I’m the Man, 

The Gyp/ie Race have pitch’d upon 

To be their King, and to prefide 

O’er all the Stragling Canting Tribe. 

Nor doJ vapour when I tell, 

I know their Government fo well ; 


There’s 


? 
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There's none among them will com- 
(plain 

Of any Hardfhips.in my Reign. 

When any of my Subjeéts fall 

By dire Mifhap inany Brawl ; 

I never ceafe rill I have found 

Some way the Matter to compound. 


Quoth Dick, Great Sir, I beg your 
(Pardon, 


You are a Man I've often heard on, 
And if you'll undertake this Matter, 
Nothing in Nature can be patter. 

I know you always have at hand 
A,trufty well appointed Band, 

That never boggle or ftick our, 

But what you bid Them do, they do’t. 
By your Advice, and their Affifiance, 
This Knight can make but {mall Refi- 


(france : 
And [ll be ready to purfue 


Whatever you direct me to. 
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Whilft thus the Landlord and the 
(King 

Were canvafing about the Thing, 

They chance to fpie thro’ an Avenue, 

The Knight approach with his Retinue > 5 

At which the Landlord in repairs, 

And left the King to ftand the Bears, 

The King who knew ’twas thetrue way 

To flatter him, he would betray, 

Rides to the Knight, and having paid 

Profound Obeyfance, thus he faid:: 


Profperity and Peace attend’ 
Your Worfhip, till your Life fhall end, 
May you, and your Renowned Heirs 
Poffefs thefe Downs ten Thoufand Years- 
And may they never, neyer-want, 


So brave a Knight, fo good a Saint: 


At this the Knight, with a boon 
(Grace, 
Having in Order fet his Face, 


Reply’d,. 
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Reply’d, who e’er you are your Man- 
(ner, 


| Demonftrates you a Man of Honour 5 


| And he mutt ill deferve to /hare 


| 
i 


Your Wifhes or your Charatter, 


_ That does not own the Obligation, 
To be faluted in fuch Fafhion. 


Quoth Ralph his Squire, who always 


(went 


_ His halfs, as well in Complement 
_ As in his good or bad Adventures 5 


I own I’m fomething on the Tenters. 

I had a fcurvy Dream not long fince, 
Altho’ I know all Dreams are Nonfence $ 
Yet I can’t help to recollect 

What I find verify’d in Effect. 

My Dream was this, I thought that We 
Were both hal'd up into a Tree, 

Where we hung dangling in great Danger, 
Until an unexpefed Stranger 

Came, and reliev'’d from Gibbet high 
Your Worfhip’s Noble Self and I. 
Ralph, 
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Ralph, quoth the Knight, I needs 
(muft tell you, 
That many things that have befel you, 
Have been by Dreams fo plain foretold, 
That I muft own you've been too bold 
To contradict the Hints were given, 
That feem’d to come direct from Hea- 
(ven: 
But for the Dream which now you men- 
(tion, 
There's nothing in my Comprehenfion, 
That any ways can us effect, 
Either direct or indirect. 


The King replys, moft Noble Knight, 
Your Worfhip’s doubtlefs in the Right ; 
I muft confefs we dream indeed, 

Of Things that very oft fucceed : 
But then, Sir, with Submiffion, ‘tis 
When they have fome Analy/is ; 

For without that, all Dreams are but 
The Produés of an o’ercharg’d Gut. 


Well 
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Well, quoth the Knight, I muft con- | 
(fefs, 
| You like a Man your felf exprefs, 

| But now the Time and Place denies 

Your Arguments, or Ralph's Replys. 

| Let’s firft go make our Quarters good, 

_ And then if you are in the Mood, 

| We'll try to find a Caufe more fit 

| To exercife your Parts and Wit. 

 QuothRalph, as’tis my proper Station, 

Tl firft go fee th’ Accomodation, 

| This famous Struéure can afford 

| To you, its only Rightful Lord. 

_ So clapping Spurs to both the Sides 
Q’th’ Steed, to th’ Hall he boldly rides, 
Where Dick ftood ready to falute, 
And Complement this Squire Brute. 

| I’m come to know, fays Ralph, who’tis 
Commands in this Metropolis, | 
And whether he can entertain 
A Noble Knight, and all his Trazn, 


Quoth 
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Quoth Dick, and pleafe you, [am he 
That hold this Tenement in Fee ; | 
And if his Worfbip pleafe to come, 

He fhall be welcome to my Dome : 

I can no Rarities pretend, 

But I will treat him as a Friend ; 

And if Things don’t fo well fucceed, 

I hope he'll take the Will for th’ Deed, 


If: you, fays Ralph, were Ferdinando, 
You could no more do, than you can dé, 
And he that more than that expects, 

Is faulty in his Intelleés, 

As for the Valiant Knight my Mafter, 
He has fo often met Di/a/ter 3 

So oft has flept in trufty Buff, 

And has fo very oft lain Ruff, 

That now his Worfhip’s grown fo wife 
He never thinks on Rarities, 

Have you an Aqua Vite Bottle 2 
Marry, quoth Dick, I have a Pottle. 
And 
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And have you Food for Horfe and Man? 
Why there I'll do the beft I can; 
And ultra pofle a I'm told, 
|Non effe will not Water hold. 


Whilft Ralph and Dick thus talk'd 
(together, 


|The Knight and Gypfie King came thi- & 
(ther, i 
| And Ralph reporting what was done, 
| They all o’erlight, and in they come : 
And being plac’d, Dick brings a Glas, 
| And thus began to Hudibras : 
Sir, here’s a glafs of Aqua Vite, 
Were’t better I would not deny’t you ; 
’Tis to your Worfhip’s Healths quoth z 
| (Ralph, : 
| Friend make no Words, but drink it off; t 
| Our Stomachs want a Cordial, more 
| Than empty Complements, I’m fure: 
|For tho’ fome foolifh Authors think, 
| Knight Errands never eat nor drink. 


The 
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The Notion’s falfe, for if a Knight 
Don’t eat and drink he ne’er can fight: 
Then Landlord, without more Delay, 
Drink firft, and thew my Knight the 


(way. 


All this to give the Devi/ his due, 
Quoth Hudibras, in Fa& is true ; 
Knights eat to fight, and fight to eat, 
And drink to beat, or to be beat : 
Then Landlord, let us taft your Liquor, 


*Twill make our Tongues and Tad/s run 
(quicker : 


At which the glafs was tofs’d about, 


Till firft the Knight, then Squire gave 
(out. 


The Gypfie King who filent fate 
To hear the Man and. Mafter prate, 
Replys, at length I underftand 
Thefe Downs are all Your Worfhip’s Land, 
And that you gain’d them by pure Merit, 


You and your Heirs for to inherit. 
Now 
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| Now, Sir, if I may be fo bold, 


The Trtle under which you hold, 


| Is but a poor precarious Thing, 
| Tul you fubdue the Gypfie King. 


The Gypfie King, quoth Ralph, vies 
e: 

I never read his Pedigree: 
Where can this King’s Dominions lye? 
I never heard ; by Mars nor I. 
Saith Hudibras, this needs muft be 
Some ‘ftrange Infernal Monarchy : 
But let this Kzng be who he will, 


| Til keep my Refolution fill ; 


And let him come from Heaven or Hell, 
Upon thefe Downs I mean to dwell. 


This King, fays he, has no fix'd 
(State, 


His fole Dependance is on Fate: 

The World’s his Empire, and his Rule 
Extends to every Kuave and Fool, 

His 


24 Duwnsrasrze Downs, 
His Vaffals are indeed but few, 
But they are Valiant all and true ; 
And wharfoe’er he bids them do, 
They with undaunted Rage puriue. 
Upon the Downs a Place they have, 
Ycliped THE INCHANTED CAVE, 
Where they at Midnight often meet, 
And dance to th’ Ecchoes of their Feet. © 
This Place they think a fa @ Retreat, 

In time of Danger or Defeat ; 

And here unfeen themfelves convey, 
When ever they have made a Prey: 
Here they their Younkers firft inure, 

All Sorts of Hardfhips to endure. 

Here all their Schemes and Politicks, 
Their rts, their Stratagems, and Tricks 
Are firft examin’d, and approv’d, 

And here they /ove, and are belov’d. 


Enrag’d at this, quoth Hudibras, 
This is a Glorious King by Mars. 
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If Baskit Hilt has any Sway, 
I'll make this Monarch {oon obey, 
And him and all his Tatter’d gang 
From off thefe Downs intirely bang: 


And J, quoth Ralph, will do my beft 
To extirpate this curfed neft. 
Is this the Monarch will oppofe, 
Your Worfhip’s Title to Inclofe : 
I would my felf renounce all C/ain, 
Fo Chivalrie, and quit the name 
Of Squire for ever, if I did 
- Not from the Downs thefe Vermin rid. 
Thefe are fome paultry Cavaliers, 
That fneak in Holes to fave their Ears: 
Their King is fome poor Outlaw’d Fool, 
Some Night bird, fome Recufant Owl, 
That pilf'ring flies from Hole to Hole, 
As if thar he had fomething ftole. 


The Gypfie King who ill could bear, 
To hear this Scoundrel domineer, . 


C Re, 
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Replys, you go too fait good Squire, 
Beft Malt is made by fofteft fire ; 
This is no paultry midnight King, 
You utterly miftake the Thing ; 
And F'll be bold behind his back 
To fay, he doth not Courage lack. 


Juoth Hudibras, this argues little, 
Shew us the Cave, we'll try his Mettle, 
And if we do not clear the Den, 

We'll own our felves to be no Men. 

At this the Knight gave Beard a twift, 
And on his Breaft thrice fmote his fift. 
“6 Have I receiv'd in Civil Wars, 

“© So many dreadful Cuts and Scars, 

¢ To dread this petty King of no Land, 
‘S More wretched than the Tool of Poland, 
Well, faith the King, fince you determin, 
To goand ferret out thefe Vermin, 
Without more Words or more Difputes, 
Yl guide your Worfhip to the Brutes. 


Agreed 


Agreed faith he, and for your Pains, 
You fhall partake of all the Gains, 


The Scene thus laid, the King defir'd, 
That they might be a while Retir'd, 
And fo they all conclude to go, 

To nap it for an Hour or two: 
Pthe Interim he and Landlord Dick; 
Confult how they might do the Trick. 


Not far from thence there ftood a 
(BH 
Where Gangs of Gypfies us’d to warm; 
Hither the King, who always knew 
The fecret Marches of his Crew, 
Repairs with fpeed, and fingles out 
Six flurdy Ruffins from the Rout, 
And bid them put themfelves in Shapes 
Of Bulls and Bears, and Wolves, and 
(Apes, 
| “ds hich always ready by ’em lay 
en they had any Pranks to play. 
Cs When 
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When thus equipt their Orders were, 

To an old Chalk Pit to repair, 

And there remain until the Word 

Was given, Difmount, and draw your 
(Sword. 

When you have heard the Word, fays‘he. 

Run from the Pit immediately, 

And feize two Mortals and difarm ’em, 

But yet take care you do not harm ‘em: ” 


‘Quoth one: o’th’ <Ruffins, Who are 
(thefe, 
That youcommand us thus to ferze 2 
‘And what is more, command:xs too, 
That we fhould them no damage do? ~ 
"You know dead People tell no Tales, 
And if that Proverb ftill prevails, 
Thold ir fafeft by my Troth, 
‘'To make fure Work, and Marder both. 


In many inftances ‘tis granted, 
“A ufeful Murder may be wanted, 


But 
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- But (faith the King) as this Cafe ftands, 


I muft defire you’d hold your Hands. 
Your Orders are to Gag and Bind them, 


And. tie their warlike bands behind 


(them. 
‘When that is done I.and a Friend 
In proper Dreffes will attend, 
And give fuch Orders that are fit, 


(To make this Knight and Squire fub- 


(mit. 


Matters thus fixe the King return’d 


‘And Dick of all h’ had done inform’d, 
_ Who readily agrees to bear, 


In the whole management his fhare. 


, *Twas now about the dead o’th’ Night, 
_ When wakeful Squire rous'd the Knighe, 


And told him he had dream’d a Dream, 


| Which with his firft was much the 


- And that he could nor help to fear, 


(fame, 


| Some fecret Danger muft be near. 


C 3 You 
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‘You know, fays he, your Self and-I, 
Are very much unfit to dye: 
Ware both fuch Sinners, fhould we 
(drop 
Before w’ have made all Matters up, 
I dread we fhould be guilty found, 
Without admifiion to compound : 
, Tis therefore, with your leave my No- 
| er (tion, 
That firft we go to our Devotion, 
And try at leaft to deprecate, 
Thefe Boadings of approaching Fate; 


At this up ftarts Sir Hudibras, 
You dream of things can’t come to 
(pafs, 
Your Fears are nonfenfe, too, and come 
From want of Refolution, 
And then for Praying I ne’re read, 
Of Squire that pray'd ‘till Kesh we 
ead, 


Be- 
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Befide I'll rell you by. the- bye, 
There’s few Knight Errants ever dye; 
They may indeed endure fome Pain, 
And in the vulgar Sence be flain, 
But ftill their Souls Immortal be ; 
Quoth Ra/pf, all this is new to me. 
A ftrange Hypothefis which none, 

But Errant Knights depend, upon. 
However fince your Worfhip’s bent,. 
To try this wild Experiment, 

If I fhould drop, I fain would know 
Whither my Soul is like to go. 


You know we Squires ftill ftand our 
(Share, 


In all the perils of the War, 


And ‘twould be hard when y'are Tran- 


(flated, ie 
If we fhould not be Reinftatéd, i |. 


The Gypfie King who in a Hele, Hi 
Stood privately and heard the whole, 1 
Fearing Ralph’s Argument might coole, ; 
Of Knight the Courage, and o’rerule, | : 
C4 Of | ' 
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Steps out to Dick, and bid him run, 
And tell them that the time was come} 
Which Hudibras no fooner heard, 

But up he gor and ftroak’d his Beard, 
And bid the Landlord go and bring 
‘Their Steeds, and call the Gypfie King: 
‘The King fufpecting fill that Ralph, 
Would fome ways bring his Mafter off ; 
Goes to the Knight, and told him thar 
Nothing could ever fall more pat. 
\Dhefe firagling Vermin are all Set, 

As dead as Partridge fora net, 

And if you'll haften you may take; 
All the whole Gang before they wake. 


‘At this Ralph fet his Arms a Kimbo, 
‘And are the flaves fo faft in Limbo? 
Then Landlord bring us tother Dram, 
‘All this can never be a Flam. 

Come Mafter take a hearty fup, 
When we have beat their Quarters up, 


Tn 
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In Triumph we will hither come, 
And clear what Damage has been done. 


Quoth Dick, I very feldom truft, 

Nay often take the Money firft, 

And if that I had known before, 

Your Worfbip would have run o’th’ 
( Score, 

My Bottle had not been fo free: 

Well, fays the King, leave that to me, 

Vil pay the Shot. Quoth Dick, why 
( then, 

You're very welcome Gentlemen, 


Having thus fixt the whole Affair, 
They mount and to the Pit rerair, 
Where the fix Rogues ‘lay all perdue, 
Their Mafters Orders to purfue. 

The King. who knew they now were 
(tafe, 
Firft. ask’d the Knight and- after Ralph 


Thay 
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‘That if fome Ghofts of Cavaliers, 
Dreft in the Shapes of Wolves and 
(Bears: 
Should from the Cave this moment rife, 
And feize them both by ftrange Sur- 
(prize, 
It would not to Remembrance bring, 
‘Their Barb’rous Murder of the King. 


Quoth Hudibras, this Queftion is, 
Non a propos in terminis. 
That is, ‘tis neither fic for you 
‘To ask, nor us to an{wer to: 
And by my Troth, fays Ralph, it Savors, 
Much of the Cavaliers Behaviours. 
But this and all the reft to wave, 
Ler’s go directly to thé Cave, 
‘And then ‘twill quickly plain appear, 
What fort of Ghofts inhabit there. — 
Weil, quoth the King, if that’s the Cafe, 
Tl go, let what will come to. pafs ; 


And 
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And therefore notto make more Words, 


Difmount, Difmount, and draw your 
(Swords. 


The Rufins, who but only wanted 
To hear the Word, from Cave Inchanted: 
Rufh out at once, and {oon divorce 
Both Knight and Squire from Arms and 

( Horfe. 
And having by their King’s Commands 
Firft Hoodwinck'd,gagg d, and bound their 
(Hands ; 

Then to the Hollow back they move, 


To wait frefh Orders from above. 


It was not long before that Dick; 
Who was made privy to the Trick, 
Together with the King, o’erlights, 
Dreft in the dreadful Shapes of Sp’rits 
And after they had ftruck a Lighe, 
Orders were given to bring the Knighe; 


Char 
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That he might be examin’d firft, 
What made his Worfhip fo unjuft-; 
'To Rob the Dead and cheat the Towns, 
O'th’ Right of Comm’ning on the Downs, 


Quoth Dick, if I may freely fpeak, 
‘The Day is very near to break, 
And if We do not find away, 
‘To manage them before tis Day, 


‘Tis ten to one but they are found, 
‘And We inftead of them are bound. 


Then, fays the King, do you propofe 
‘The Method how we may difpofe 
Of them to morrow, and at night, 
‘We'll meet and fet the Mat¢er right. 
Indeed as you fuggeft I fear, 
We cannot fettle the 4ffair, 
Before the Light will drive us hence; 
Of which I fear the Confequence. 


Quoth one o’th’Gang,I'll tell you how, 


WE Oule if 
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If we are hir’d to difcover, 

Hid Treafure, or a private Lover: 
When we have got them in our Snare; 
At firft we only Curfe and Swear ; 

And now and then, we Sweeten too, 
To try how far that Naz/ will go; - 
But if thefe fail, then next we Fagg ‘em, 
And after that we Bind and Gag ‘em: 
But if we find thefe don’t prevail, 
W’have ftill a Trick that cannot fail. 
To fome lone Weed, thro’ a bye way, 
Upon our backs we them convey 3 
Where in a Tree we lug ‘em up, 

And tie ‘em fo they cannot drop ; 

And there we leave.’em for a» Day, 
To think if? ti’nt a better way ; 

All their whole Secrets to confefs, 
Than to remain in fuch Diftrefs, * 


Faith, faith the Kzng,tho’ I have been; 
In many, and many a merry Scene 5 
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I ne‘er till now this Proje& knew, 
But prithee Landlord, what {ay you ? 


Quoth Dick, I like it paffing well, 
Provided they a Tree can tell, 

Where they with fafery may be perch’d, 
In cafe the Country fhould be fearch’d. 


If that be all, fays he, i’ th’ fhape 
Of him that Perfonates the Ape ; 
I know a Tree not far from hence, 
Where we our Lumber us’d to fence ; 
There they may Roof? a hundred year, 
And not a mortal Soul come near. 


Well, quoth the King, then haul’em 
(thither, 


‘And hang them on a Bough together ; 
When that is done, then you may tell 


? 


That this Misfortune is befell’n ’em, 
Wot only for the curfed guz/e, 


OF Royal Blood devoutly fpilt ; 


For: ; 
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For Plundering and Sequeftration, 
And bringing: Ruiz on the Nation ; 
But that bing loft, to Shame and Grace, 
They'd vilely enter on this Place ; 
In oppofition to a Saznt, 
Who having madea fad Complaint 
I th’ other World, fome Power un 

(known, 

Had fent them to Proteé the Down ; 
With full Commiffion, them to bring 

- Dead or Alive before a King ; 
Who would a final Sentence pafs, 
On one call’d Ralph, and Hudibras. 


All this was done as foon as faid, 
And Knight, and Squire to th’ Tree 
(convey 'd 
There to remain ‘till the next Nighe, 
Should finifh the Adventure quite. 


And now what Mortal can relate 
Of Knight and Squire the rueful State? 


But 
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But muft believe Sir Eglimoar, 
When he the Dragon hear’d to Roar, 
Could not be in a much worfe plight, 
Then was, alas, this Sgusre and Knight. 


Next Nighr abour the Hour Eleven, 
According to Inftru€sons given ; 
The King and Dick to'th Pit repair, 
With Vizors on, and Coats of Hair ; 
Where alfo in their former Dre/s, 
The Gang were in a readinefs ; 
Such further Mi/chief to purfue, 
That they fhould be commanded to. 
The King, who fear'd that Knight or 

(Squire, 

Might if they longer hung expire, 
Order'd that they with {peed fhould be, 
Both brought before his Maje/tie. 


No fooner to the Pit they come, | 
But fays the King: Of Knights thou 
(Scum 


Thou 
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Thou filthy Wretch, whofe very fight 
(wou'd 


Difgrace and Scandalize all Knighthood. 
Thou that haft lay’d ungodly Hands, 
Upon the King’s and Bifhop’s Lands ; 
Tore up at Root old England's Laws, 
And on Religion fet thy Claws. 

Thou that by Rapine, Theft, and Plunder, 
Both ‘King and Kingdom haft brought 


(under, 


And by the fham of Sequeftration, 
Haft Robb’d and Pillag’d all the Nation ; 
And thou who wouldft this very day, 
Take from the Poor their Right away, 
And under colour of a Grant, 
Difturb’ft the quiet of a Saint, 

At whofe Complaints ware hither fent, 
Thy vile Incroachments to prevent: 
Now ftand prepar’d to hear thy fum 
OF Puniflments as yet to come. 


And 
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And thou bafe paultry prickloufe 

(Squire, 

‘That Fight’? and Pray’ft, and Pimp’/t 

(for Hire, 

Thou that can’ft Cant, Recant and Lye, 

To back thy Matter’s Villany ; 

Or what’s as bad, to hide thy own: 
Now ftand and hearken to thy Doom, 


Says Dick, Dread Sir, before you pats, 
Your Sentence ’gainft this Hudibras ; 
Or Ralph his Squire, your Vaffal begs, 
Our of their Mouths, you'd take the 

(Pegs ; 
And try if they have ought to urge, 
From thefe black crimes, them/elves to 

(Purge, 


At your Requeft 1 will allow, 
A favour I ne’er meant to do; 
But as my time is very fhort, 
Before I muft Adjourn the Court F 
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T do infift you'd pafs your Word, 
They fhall not trifle with the Board. 
Go, fays the King, ungag the Louts, 
And from their Peepers take the Clouts: 
Being thus reftor'd to Speech and Sight, 
The Knight view’d Ralph, and Ralph 
(the Knight; 
‘And after many a heavy Grean, 
The Knight did thus himfelf bemoan. 
Ah me! What Dangers do inviron, 
The Manthat medleth with cold Iron? 
How many Drubs, dry Blows, and Scars 
Attend poor Knights ordain'd to Wars? 
And what is worfe, how many more 
Are yet remaining on the Score ? 


Quoth Ralph, how. many Pains and 


(Frights - 


Attend the Sguzres of Errant Knights? 
How often do their headlefs Ma/ters 
Bring their poor S/aves into Difafters ? 
If I had broke a Leg or Arm, 

When firft with Aqua vite warm, 


You 
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You trick’d me out from.peaceful Dwelz 
( ding; 

To follow you a Colonelling, 

I had been happily Secur'd 

From all the Ils I’ve fince endur'd, 

And at this inftant had been free, 

From this Infernal Companie, 


Whilft you, quoth Hudibras; com 
(plain; 

You only Providence Arraign: 
:Tis Nonfenfe in the prefent Cafe, 
To talk what might have come to pals, 
If we permitted were to pry, 
Vth Archives of Futurity ; 
No Man wou’d run himfelf in danger, 
Who wa’nt to common Senfe a Stran- 


( ger. 


Ralph had reply'd, but fays the King, 
Go one of you the Captives bring. 


An- 
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Another Night we muft not lofe, 
To hear thefe Fools themfelves accufe, 
At this a Rogue whofe Gaberdine, 
Was coverd with the Skins of Swine ; 
Toth’ Knight and Squire nimbly Starts, 
Saith he, come forth and fhew your 
(Parts. 
Then giving Ffudibras a Hunch, 
Upon his Breaft the rey Bunch : 
And taking Ralpho by the Lugs, 
Gave him at leaft a dozen tugs: 
What muft the Court expect your com- 
( ing, 
Whilft you ftay here and Caps are 
(thrumming 2 
Befides, fays he, your Worfhip: ftink, 
ifturb'd, or Sink, 


noth Hudibras no Man is Mafter, 
OF his Poftertors in Difafter. 
The 
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The Alderman, who once let fly, 
Upon th’ account of Danger nigh, 
Is not fo much ro blame, I’m fure, 
As him that did the Caufé procure. 
Upon the whole, I hope our | Scent 
Won't fo annoy your Government, 
But that we may have Fu/tice ftill ; 
Altho’ we {mell a little ill. 


And now a little glimmering Lighr, 
Difcovers to the Squire and Knight ; 
A Gang of hideous Monfters dreft, 
Both in the fhapes of Men and Beafts ; 
At fight of which my Author fays, 


The Knight and Squire purg’d both 
( ways. 


After fome little paufe, quoth Dick, 
I hope you won't at Trifles flick: 
And fince the Court by my Endeavour, 
Has granted:-on your good Behav our 5 
The Liberty of Sight and Tongue, 
I won't fufpec& that you fhould wrong: 
The 
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A freedom, which this Bench, till now, 
Did neer to Criminals allow. 


Quoth Ralph, I own if we rhoule 49 
it 
You ought in Juftice make us rue it: 
The Knight may keep his ftubborn Tem- 
| ( per, 

And if he pleafe be dem Semper ; 

But I am fully bent to merit 

Your Friend/lip’s moft renowned Spirit 


Says Hudibras, thou wicked Varlet, 
Thou Offspring of a common Harlot. 
Is this a Fime? Is this a Place? 
Oh! thou eternal Brazenface ; 

To Slight thy Mafter, and fupplanc 
(him 
‘Of Favours that this Board wow d grant 
(him. 


This pleas’d the King to hear the 
(Sguabble 


Between the Mafter and his Babble, 
This 
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W-ho judging he might make fome ufe, 
Of what the Squire fhou’d firft pro. 


(duce ; 
Order’d the Knight fhou’d private be, 
Till Ralph had heard his Deftinie. 
Poor. Ralph, who by the Fright almoft, 
Was ready to give up the Ghoft : 
And having now no Thought but 

(Death, 
Stood trembling like an 4/pin Leaf ; 
Until that Dick, who fearing, left 
That they fhould overftretch the Feft, 
Calls out aloud, if you'd be Safe, 
You muft accufe your Mafier, Ralph: 
If you'll do that, [ll pafs my word, 
You fhall find favour from the Board. 
At this the Squzre took heart a’ grace, 
Firft hem'd, and then began his Ca/e. 


He very ill deferves a Favour, 
And is a Man of {mall Behav our ; 


Who 
or 
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Who boggles with a Bench of Fuftice, 
When Life and Liberty in truft is. 

As for Betraying of my Mafter ; 

A broken Head muft have a Plafter. 
A Mafter who is not a fiark Afe, 

Will hang his Maz to fave his Carcafe ; 
And if the Man is fuch an E/f, 

To fave his Mafter, hang Himfelf ; 
The Matter ast appears to me, 
Renders the Man Felo de fe. 

But now to make the Bujfine/s fhorr, 

I throw my felf upon the Cours, 

And will, fo help me God, endeavour, 
To merit your Efteem for ever. 


At this, quoth Dick, an’t pleafe you 
( Sir, 
This trufty Squire's a fubtile Cur ; 
By the Expreffions he has utter’d, 
He knows which fide his Bread is bute 
(terd, 


D And 


so Dunstasre Downs, 
And I'll be fhot if he wou'd Stick, 
To help to carry on the Trick, 


Tis dang’rous trufting, fays theKzng, 
However if you'll try the thing ; 
One of the Fellows has a Trimming, 
Will make the Squire look very Swim- 

(mings 

Let him be dreft, ‘his Hands unbound, 
And then the Queftion ll propound 5; 
‘All which was done as foon as fard, 
And Ralph into the Court convey'd. 


But oh! What mortal wight can tell 
Of Ralph, in fhape of Spright the Smell, 
Who now expected nothing lefs, 
"Than Transformation from his Drefs? 
Till both the King, and Dick unmask d, 
‘And for the Aqua Vite ask’d ; 

‘And after each had took a Dram, 
Thus to the Squire the King began. 


The 


Dunstasre Downs, yy 
The Wretch you fetve, that Vile Pre. 
(tender 
To Saintfhip, and a Confcience Mender, 
His Crimes and Follies to compleat, 
At once wou'd the the whole Countrey 
( Cheat * 
And by Enclofures on thefe Downs, 
Deftroy the Right of twenty Towns. 


Quoth Ralph, who foon recover’d 
| * (from 
His State of De/peration : 
He has as ftrong and firm a Grant, 
As e’er was given to a Saint; 
Yo Have and Hold thele Downs, id 
(fine, 
For Years Nime Hundred ninety Nine. — 


This, fays the King, is nothing to 
The Bufinefs that we want with you ; 
We value not how firm and ftrong 
The Grant is ; nor indeed how long ; 


pz f 


§2. Duwnstasre Downs, 

I and my Minifters of State, 

Can quickly. change both Strength and - 
( Date. 

“What we wou'd have you do is this. 

You know your Maffer's Rogueries, 

And if you'll keep on the Difguzfe, ¢ 

And help us to. detect his Lies ; 

You'll do an 4Aé&#, perhaps you may, 

Be th’ better for another Day. 


Withall my Heart, quoth Ralph, Vl 
( joyn, 

And help you manage your Defign ; 
And if I do not clinch the Knighe, 
Conclude I’m but a bungling Spright ; 
‘At which the Word was given, to bring 
Sit Hudibras before the Kzng 5 
Who putting on a furious look, 
Crys out, your Devil has you forfook: 
You're now before a Fudge and Fury, 
Will do you Fuftice, Vil affure you ; 


And 
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And punifh you for all your Crimes, 
Says Dick, in thefe and former Times, 


Well, quoth the Kuzght ; and fhook 
(his Head, 
I find there’s little to be faid : 
That I have Crimes and not a few, 
- With Sorrow I muft own 1s true 5 
Yer ftill, I hope among them all 
You will not find one CAPITAL. 


Not Capital, fays Ralph, that Lie 
‘Amounts to downright Perjury ; 
And ought to be efteemd a Sort, 
Of Trifling and Contemat othe Court. 
I'll prove there is no Sin almoft, 
But that againft the Holy Ghoft 5 
If Saints may be allow’d to fin, 
Of which you have not guilty been. 


Pray noble Knight, to go no further, 
Is Murd'ring of the KING no Murder ? 


De Sweet 
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Sweet Szr, confult with your own Reafon, 

Open Rebellion, Vst not Treafon? 

‘Altho’ you varnifh’r with Pretence, 

Of Liberty and Confcience. 

Sir, with your leave, the Court expect 

You'd Anfwer fully and direct ; 

And not by way of Metaphor, 

Your Worfhip is fo famous for. 

‘Then give me leave ; are Sequeftrations? 

Are Plandring Towns, and Devaftations ? 

Are Robbing Churches, Fire and Sword? 

Your Weapon’s in the Hand o’the Lord, 

Are they not carnal Weapons when 

They're in the Hands of /inful Men ? 

And muft in fpight of all Pretences, 

Amount to Capital Offences, 

You are not charg’d with Covenant- 
(ing, 

With Canting, Lying, and Recanting + 

‘With forming Plots, and raifing Fears, 

To fer the People by the Ears: 


Thofe, 
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Thofe, and tén thoufand fuch {mall 
(Crimes 

‘Are lawful for the Saznts fometimes 5 

And therefore well not here infift 

On them, and on the other Lift. 


Quoth Hudzbras, I find’your Charge; 
In many Points is very Large ; 
And is not in the Terms of Law, 
That Learned Councel us’d to draw : 
But fince I know that my Condition 
Requires lefs Law, and more Submiffion ; 
I humbly woud defire to know, 
On which o'the 4rticles you'll gos 
Or whether’t be your Pleafure I, 
Shou’d to them in the lump Reply. 


This is meer trifling, Sir, fays Ralph, 
And ne'er will bring your Worfhip off . 
This. Court is: Indepedent On J 
All Forms.and Methods but its Own ; 


D4 And 
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‘And will not be directed by 

(The Perfons they intend to Try. 
‘And I muft tell you, you’re miftaken; 
If you propofe to fave your Bacon ; 
By pleading to our Furifdidion, 
(Which will admit of-no Reftriéion, 
Here’s no Appeal, nor no Demurror, 
Nor after Fudgment Writ of Error. 

if you perfift to querk and quibble, 
And on your Terms of Law to nibble ; 
The Court’s determin’d to proceed, 
‘Whether you do, or do not Plead, 


Quoth Dick, Sir Knight, if you in- 
( tend 

Any oth’ Board fhou’d be your Friend 
Let me advife you whilft there’s Room, 
To try to mitigate your Doom. 
As you are on Deftruions brink, 
The more you ftir, the more you Stink; 
Tis my Opinion, you fubmit 
Your felf to’th’ Coyrt ; if you think fit, 
And 
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And frank and freely anfwer to 
Such Queftions fhall be put to you. 


Oh! quoth the poor diftreffed Knight, 
I own your Friend/hip gentle Spright ; 
And if my frank and free Confe/ffion, 
Can any ways make Interceffion ; 
I'm ready, as the Gods fhall fave me, 
To anfwer ev ry thing youd have me. 


For once, fays Ra/ph, we'll take your 
(Word, 

And therefore, $7, inform the Board: 
When firft you rais'd a Regiment, 
To Fight for KING and Parli’ment ; 
Did you not with the reft agree, 
To-extirpate the Monarchy ; 
And to Eftablifh in its ftead,. 
A Monft’rous Thing without a Head ; 
Which after you the King had ftrip’d, 
You vilely Common-Wealth ychipd? 


D5 Quoth: 
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Quoth he, to Flatter and Diffemble; 
Will very ill my Cafe Refemble ; 
Therefore, I own, when we began 
The Work of Reformation, 
We purely usd the Name o’th’ KING, 
For our Defigns a Covering ; 
And to prevent fome <Apprebenfions, 
We fear'd might fruftrate our Inten- 
(tions; 
"Till we had Power, to tell you true, 
‘Yo root out KING and Bi/hops too. 


And then, quoth Ra/ph, when that was 
(done, 
You Fought for th’ Parli’ment alone : 
I query then, was that pure Zeal 
For Publick Good and Common Weal ?. 
Or was it not to lay your Hands 
Upon the Crown and Churches Lands 2. 


Indeed, fays he, I own a Spice, 
Like other Saints of either Vice, 


We 
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We fought the Lord in our Diftro/s, 
And when the Lord was pleafe to blefs 
Our Undertakings ; then the Word 
Was, Plunder in the Name oth’ Lord: 
And fo it was for many Years, 
We joyn’d our Plund’rings with our 
(Prayerss. 
And us'd them both fo long together, 
Till there was left no room for either. 


~ Quoth Dick, you have by this Con- 
( feffion 
Made on the Court a deep Impreffien ; 
And if you can fo fully clear 
The Point has brought your Worfhip 
. (here, - 
Your Sentence will fo far be bated, 
That you will only be Tran/lated 
To the next Wood, and Squire Ralph, 
Shall be-releas’d to fetch you off. 
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The Knight, who nothing lefs fut 
(pected 
Than he fhou’d be at leaft Diffeéted « 
O'er joy’d, to. think that Ralph and He 
Shou’d both regain their Libertie ; 
Replys, what ever you Require, 
I'll do to fave my Self and Squire. 


Why then, quoth Dick, I plainly tell 
(you 
The prefent Mi/chief that’s befel you, 


Xs not fo much for what y’have done, 
In favour of Rebellion ; 

As ‘tis for your Pretence of Right, 

‘To feize thefe Downs, unworthy Knight. 
‘What Devil cou’d put it in your head, 
‘Fo Rob and Pilfer from the Dead ; 
For this you muft good Reafons fhew, 
Or elfe y’are ftill in Statu. quo,. 


This unexpected Queftion dafhes | 
Khe Knight,who turn’d as pale asAthes : 
And: 
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‘And ftood like One was Thunder ftruck, 
Much like the Pzéture of ill Luck; 
Until the King, to pufh him on, 

Crys out, ‘tis time that we were gone ; 

At break of Day I muft determin 

The Court, and therefore if this Vermzx, 

Has nothing for himfelf to fay, 

Gagg him again without.Delay. 

At which the Knight, in. Tone moft dole- 
(ful, 

Crys out aloud, you fill my Soul full; 

Of fuch deep Horrour, I profefs, 

I cannot if I wowd Confe/s. 

None but the Devil cou’d draw me 

(in; 

To perpetrate fo black a Sin 5 
A Sin, which I as much Repent, 

As when at firft I gave confent ; 

wo take the Charge of Knighthood on 

( me, 

Which has, alas}, alas! undone me. 
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To make things fhort, quoth Ra/ph, 
(you muft 

Renounce all Claim to Knighthood firtt: 
Next you muft folemnly Recane 
All your Pretenfions to a Saint’; 
And after this you muft, moreover, 
Forfwear your Trade of Binding over : 
When this is done on your Repentance; 
The Court will pafs a proper Sentence, 


Not, fays the King, till he has Swore, 
That he'll infeft thefe Downs no more ; 
For tho’ he fhou’d pertorm the reft, 
Tull that is done, tis all a Fe/?. 


Well, quoth the Knight, if this will 
(do, 
Ith’ Prefence of the Gods and You . 
V here Renounce the diffrent State, 
Of Knighthood, Sainzfbip, Mazi trate. 


And 
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‘And laftly, I hereby Dz/own, 
All Right and Title to the Down ; 
Withing that I may never find 

Reft for my Body, Soul, or Mind ; 

In this, or in the other State, 

If from the Day this Vow bears Date ; 
I do in any Terms propofe, 

The leat Pretenfions to Inclofe. 


Quoth Ralph, We take this Recan- 
( tations. 
Only by way of Approvation ; 
But yet not doubting but you will, 
What you have Vow'd and Sworn ful-. 
( fil 5 
And not pretend by s#nuendo, 
All this was done Se -defendendo, 


Shou’d he turn tail, by Zove, quoth 
( Dick; 
‘And try.to ferve Us a Dog Trick, 


I'd 


<o 


i a a 
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I'd quickly raife about his Ears, 

Ten thoufand Ghofts of Cavaliers ; 
That back fhon’d drag him to this 


( CAVE, 


7 


Where he fuch Puni/hments fhall have ; 
That Errant Knight in Days of Yore, 
Ne’er underwent the like before. 


At which the King, to end the Sport, 
Stands up, and fo Adjourns the COURT, 


By Mr. Bu rver. 


Hen Henry’s Fury firft grew 
(tame, 
For fober Love he left the Game. 
When Father call’d the youthful Stub- 
(born, _ 
From lewd Mil-bank, to pious Woborn 5 
As well from Fighting and being Drunk, 
As from his nafty Chopt-kneed Punk ; 
Whofe Honefty he’d often Swear for, 
Tho’ he cou’d never tell us wherefore = . 


His 
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His noble Heart, no longer able, 

To hear long Grace at Father’s Table ; 
Attended, he forfook his Dwelling, 
And rid abroad a Paffion telling. 


A Wight he was, whofe very fight 
( wou'd 
Entitle him, Mirror of Knighthood ; 
Who never bent his ftubborn Knee, 
To any thing lefs Mad than She ; 
To whom a faithful Heart he bore, 
Tho’ fhe lov’d Mu/fie much before: 
Big in the Pit, big in the Boxes, 
Fam’d much for wound of Sword and 
(Poxes ; 
And moft Succefsful he did prove, 
In Feats of Duel, as of Love f 
But here our Authors make a doubt, 
Whether he was more Wife or Stout : 
Some hold the One, and fome the Other, 
But he with Both doth make a Pu. 
(ther : 
The 


An Essay. 
The diff’rence was fo {mall, his Brain 

Out-weigh’d his Rage but halfa Grain 5 
Which makes fome take him fora Slave, 


Which Fools do work with, call’d a 
(Knave. 


‘We grant, altho’ he had much Wie, 
H’was-very fhy of ufing it; 
For he lefrall his polifh’d Words 
Lockt faft up with his fighting Swords 5 
As being loth-to wear ‘em out, 
And therefore bore ’em not about ; 
Unlefs unto the Park, or fo, 
As Sparks their beft Apparel do. 
He’d undertake to prove by force 
Of Frowns and Oaths, a Man’s no 

, (Horte’s 

He’d prove a Buzzard is no Fowl, 
And my Lord A----ll was no Ow! ; 
That his fair Countefs was no W----, 
And that a Window is no Door. 


For 
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For Rhetoric he never gap’d, 

But all the croud of Link-boys ftop’d ; 
Ravifh’d at his moft potent Beeches 
As hungry Dogs at unty’d Breeches, 
His well-bred Ord’ nary Difcourfe, 
Was Swearing, Baudy, or elfe worle ; 

A Southerlandifh Dialect, 

Which Learned Bulleys much affect : 
It was a Party-colour Drefs, 

Of Patch’d and Py-bald Languages ; 
For he cou’d Coyn, and Counterfeit, 
New Words, with little or no Wit ; 
Words that were more debas’d ut 

( hard, 

Than a foft Brain could well have 


( fpar’d, 


Thus was he Gifted, and Accoutred, 
We mean on th’ infide, not on th’ out- 


(ward ; 
For next of all we fhall difcourfe, 


Then liften, Sirs, it follows thus. 


His 
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His tawny Beard was th’ equal Grace, 
Both of his Wifdom, and his Face: 
The wight about his hips did wad- 
( dle, 
As if his back had wore a Saddle ; 
On which h’as often with’d his Sire, 
To lay a Broyling on the Fire: 
His puiffant Sword upon the fide 
Of his triumphant Thigh did Ride ; 
The hilt of which, with blows was 
| (burft, 
Where Ladies did their Honor truft, 
Tho’ long before’twas lay’d in duft. 
T’th’ Holfters at his Saddle bow, 
Two bright-fcrub’d Piftols he did ftows 
- Stuff’d up with Ink, and Quills, and 
( Paper, - 
‘As ufeful to him as his Rapier. 
Thus clad, and fortify’d, our HAR- 
(RY 
Left peaceful Home, refolv'd to Marry. 


A 


70 An Essay. 


A Squire he had, whofe Name was 
(Tom, 
To help him drag his Widow Home; 
Tho’ our good Breeding doth inform 
(us, 
’Twere civiller to call him Thomas = 
Never did trufty Squire with Knight, 
Or Knight with Squire jump more 
( right ; 
For thofe Perfections which one want- 
( ed, 
Providence had to th’ other granted : 
The Squire was uleful to Indite ; 
For, as the World reports, the Knight 
Hardly knew how to Read, or Write. 
On th’ other fide; the Knight cou’d 
( Sing, 
_ Drink, Roar, and Dance, or any thing, 
But {peak poor Senfe ; which he de- 
( fpifeth, 
Knowing his Squire hath what fufficeth. 
And 


ave them. May they 
( {peed ; 
For ne'er poor Knight had greater 
( need: 
As they go on, we fhall proceed. 
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Fane SHORE, 


AND 


KING Edward. 


The Tune. St. George and the Dragon. 


Hy fhou’d we boaft of Lazs 
V V (and her Knights, 
Knowing fuch Champions entrapt by - 
(Whorifh Lights ? 
Or why fhou’d we fpeak of Thais cur- 
(led Locks, 
Or Rhodope, that gave fo many Men 
(the Pox ? 


Read 
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Read old Stories and there you fhall 
(find, | 
How Jane Shore, Fane Shore, fhe pleas’d | 
(King Edward’s Mind. 
Fane Shore, fhe was for England,Queen 
(Fridegond for France ; 

Hogi Soit qui mal y penfe. 


To {peak of the Amazons it were roo 
(long to tell ; 
And likewife of the Thracéan Girls, 
(how far they did excel ; 
Thofe with Scythian Lads ingag’d in 
(feveral Fights ; 
And in the brave Venerean Wars did 
(foil adventrous Knights : 
Meffaline and Fulia, were Veffels won- 
(d’rous brittle ; 
But Fane Shore, Fane Shore took down 
(King Edward's Mettle. 

Jane Shore fhe was, &c. 


‘e SHore and 
Thaleftris of Thermodon fhe was a 
(Doughty Wight. 

She Conquerd Pella’s King ithe Ex- 
(ercife of Night ; 

Hercules flew the Dragon, whofe Teeth 
(were all of Brafs, 

Yet he himfelf became a flave unto the 
(Lydian Lafs: 

The Theban Semele lay with Fove, not 
(dreading all his ‘Thunder ; 

‘But Fane Shore oer came King Edward 


(altho: he had her under. 
Jane Shore fhe was, &c. 


‘Helen of Greece, fhe came of Spartan 
(Blood, 

fEgiale and Creffida they were brave 
(Whores, and good; 

‘Queen Clytemneftra boldly flew Old 
(Areus mighty Son, 

‘And Fair Hefione pull’d down the 
(Strength of mighty Te/amon ; 

Thefe 
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Thefe wete the Ladies that caus’d the 

(Trojan Sack ; 
But Fane Shore, Fane Shore, fhe fpoil’d 


(King Edward’s Back. 
Jane Shore fhe was, &c. 


For this the ancient Writers did great 

(Venus Deify, 

Becaufe with her own Father, Fove, fhe 

(feared not to Lye: 

Hence Cupid came, who afterward ré- 

(veng’d his loving Mother, 

And made kind Bib/s do the like with 

(Caunus her own Brother ; 

And afterward the Goddefs kept oe 
( for Referve’; 

But Fane Shore, Fane Shore, fhe Stretch’d 

(King Edward’s Nerve. 

Jane Shore fhe was, &c. 
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The Colchean Dame Medea, her Fa- 
(ther did betray 
And taught her. Lover Jafon the vigi- 
(lant Bull to flay ; 
And after thence convey’d away her 
(Father’s Golden Fleece, 
She with her Lover Sail’d away, in Ar- 
(gus Ship to Greece : 
But finding Fafon falfe, fhe burnt his 
(Wife and Court ; 
But Fane Shore, Fane Shore, fhe fhowid 
(King Edward Sport. 

Jane Shore jhe was, &c. 


Romix of Saxony the Welch State o- 
(verthrew, 

Fgrayn of Cornwal, Pendragon did {ub- 
(due > 

Queen Quiniver with Arthur Fought, 
(fingle hand to hand 

In Bed, tho’ afterward fhe made Horns 
(on his Head to ftand ; 

And 
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And to Sir Mordred Piéiifb, Prince, a 
(Paramore became: 
But Fane Shore, Fane Shore fhe made 
(King Edward Tame. 

Jane Shore, &ec, 


Morozia of Italy, fee how fhe ftout- 
(ly copes, 

With Fefuits, Priefts, and Cardinals, and 
(Triple-crowned Popes ! 

And with King Henry, Rofamond, {pent 
(many a Dallying Hour, 

Till laftly Poyfon’d by the Queen in 
(Woodftock’s fatal Bower : 

And Joan of Ark play’d in the Dark, 
(withthe Knights of Languedock ; 

But Fane Shore met King Edward, and 
(gave him Knock for Knock. 
Jane Shore, ec. 


Jane Suore and 
Pafiphae, we know, play’d Feats with 
(the Creton Bull ; 
And Proferpine, tho’ fo Divine, became 
(black Pluto’s Trull ; 
The Spanifb Baud her Strumpets taught 
(to lay their Legs aftride, 
But thefe, and all their Curtizans, Fane 
(Shore did them deride: 
Pope Foan was Right, altho’ fhe did the 
(Papal Sceptre wield ; 
But Fane Shore, Fane Shore, fhe made 
(King Edward yield: 

Jane Shore, &c. 


Agathoclea and Eanthe did govern 
(Zigypt’s King ; 

The Witty Wench of Andover, fhe was 
(a pretty thing ; 

She freely took her Lady’s place, and 
(with great Edgar Dally’d, 

And with main force fhe Foil’d him 
(quite, altho’ he often Rally’d : 

For 
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For.which brave Act, hethat her Rack’d 
(gave her his Lady's Land ; 
Bur Fane Shore, Fane Shore, King Ed- 
(ward did command. 

Jane Shore, &e. 


Of Phrine, and of Lamia, Hiftorians 
(have related, 

How their illuftrious Beauries two Ge 
(nerals Captivated : 

And they that in the Daysof Yore kill’d 
(Men, and {ack’d their Cities» 

In Honour of their Miftreffes compofed 
(Amorous Ditties : 

Let Flora gay, with Romans Play, and 
(be a Goddefs call’d ; 
But Fane Shore, Fane Shore, King Ed- 
(ward fhe enthrall’d 
Jane.Shore, &e. 


SO Jane Suore and 
The jolly Tanner’s Daughter, Arlot 
(of Normandy, 
She only had the Happinefs to pleafe 
(Duke Rolert’s Eye ; 
And Roxolane, altho’ a flave, and born 
(a Grecians 
Cou’d witha Nod, Command and Rule, 
(Grand Signior Solomon : 
And Naples Foan, wou’d make them 
(groan, that ardently did Love her ; 
But Fane Shore, Fane Shore, King Ed- 
(ward he did fhove her, 

Jane Shore, &c. 


Afpatia does of the Perfian Brothers 

7 (boaft ; 

‘Tho’ Cynthia joy. in the Lapthean Boy, 
(Fane Shore fhall rule the Roft : 
Cleopatra lov'd Mare Antony, and Brune- 
(bault fhe did Feats, 

But compar’d to our Virago, they were 
(but meerly Cheats: 

Brave 
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Brave Carpet Knights in Cupia’s Fights. 
(their Milk-white Rapiers drew ; 
But Fane Shore, Fane Shore, King Ed- 
(ward did Subdue, 

Jane Shore, ec. 


Hamlet’s Inceftuous Mother, was 
(Gertrude, Denmark's Queen ; 

And Circe, that Inchanting Witch, the 
(like was fearcely feen: 

Warlike Penthefilea, was an Amazonian 
(Whore 

To Heéor and young Troi/us, both which 
(did her Adore ; 

But Brave King Edward, who before 
Chad gain’d Nine Victories, - 

Was fetterd like a Bond-flave, with 
(Fane Shore's All-conquering Thighs. 

' Fane Shore, fhe was for England, Queen 
(Fridegone for France.; 

Hony fost qui mal y penfe, 


The 
ae 


ese cea 


The Quarrel 
Between Frank and Nan. 


The Argument. 


Nan and Frank, two quondam Friends, 
In which they'd both their private Ends ; 
Fell from Love to fudden Wrath ; 

Much ado is ’twixt ’em both: 

Many a Whore and Rogue is call’d, 
But ob ! brave Frank, the Baud is maul’ d 


CAN EO.’ 


F civil Dudgeon many a Bard 


Has Sung, and Tales have oft been 
(heard, 


Much in Verfe, and much in Profe, 
Of ancient Friends grown arrent Foes : 


From 


The Quarrel between, &c. 
From this Pofition I’m about, 
To tell you how two Friends fell out ; 
The -deareft Two, the kindeft Pair, 
That e’er each other’s Heart did fhare, 
Damfel and Hero, Fat and Fair. 


_ The noble Hero, who not knows 
Order attends where e’er he goes ;. 
And in his even dealing Hand, 

He always bears a Pow’rful Wand, 
The Badge of Office and Command: 
Frequent at Lady W----s doore, 

H’ has ftood upon a well-known Score ; 
Which the poor Few, Sir Fobn has feen 
Full oft, and curs d the Turk within, ~. 


Who -not Admires the Damfel bright, 
That ever Trapes’d the Mall by Night >: = 
‘Who, that ever had Occafion, 

For any Filthinefs in Seafon 2 

Many a.Bed and Basket full 

She has put off of Trafh and Trull. 
aes Lye 
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In fhort, their Virtues well are known, 

Where e’er her Trumpet Fame has 
(blown ; 

For long has mighty Clamor ran, 

Of honeft Frank, and modeft Nan: 

At length thefe two, from harmlefs 


(Prattle, 
Came at laft ro direful Battle. 


There is a time (as th’ Author has 
(it 
That writes the Treatife call’d theGazer; 
(In many things by. him related) 
When hite-hall is Evacuated 3 
That is, when the Court and Prince are 
Catching 4gwes all at Windfor : 
For in Greenland, as they write, 
he whole Year’s but one Day and 
(Night; 
So of late, it has been here, 
Only Sunfhine half the Year: 


And, 


FranxandNan. 8% 
And, as evil Spirits venture, 
Often in the Dark to enter 
Hallow’d Roofs, when thofe that keep 
The Place are abfent, or afleep ; 
So Factious Vermin, that are driven, 
From Court for Faults too oft forgiven ; 
When they have watch’d the King 
(from’s Houfe, 
Come there, to keep their Rendezvous: 
Then Crofts and $----laxd Cabal, 
Then Ce----/ Lords it in the Mail! ; 
With all the Train of unfledg’d Fools, 
Callow, as they came from Schools ; 
G--y, M--dant, B--don, K--t, and T~2, 
Stull at worft Follies deepeft in, 
And Hun---ton, with his long Tool, 
Not as his mark of Man, but Fool ; 
Whofe Tail, and Follies, make his 
( Life, 


Only ufeful to. his Wife : 

All thefe, with foul Infection Tainted,. 
Long ago had been Tranfplanted ; i" 
Far i) 
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Far from the Court, that fo the reft, ' 
That yet were found, might-fcape the 
(Peft ; 
But as that Vile Difeafe, the Itch, 
Does fome leud Natures fo bewitch ; 
That it they always choofe to Catch, 
For meer Indulgence but to Scratch: 
So Faction does with fome prevail, 
For a bare colour but to Rail. 
Honeft Frank was one of thefe, 
In’s Heart, lov'd them, and their Dif- 
(eafe ; 
Honeft Frank, who's but a Noddy, 


Yet Rails at well as any body: - 
And, as facred Libels fhow, 


Publifh’d not many Days ago: 

A certain Lord was but a Cur ; 

(To which Opinion few demur :) 

So honeft Frank, might I fpeak, Mine 
Is naturally fomething Canine: 

For as fome Cur, whom’s Mafter owns, 
‘Tolove,and gives him Crufts and Bones 


Tho, 
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Tho’ kindly fed, will yet be running 
Abroad, where Carrion lies a Sunning ; 
So Frank, tho’ he no filling need, 

On rotten Faction loves to feed ; 
With which, when he does back refort, 
He ftinks intolerable at Court; 

And for occafions of this nature, 

Has been of late a lazy Creature; 
Tho’ better had he minded Duty, 
And fo efcap’d this War with Beauty. 


Beauty, which fhinesin Nancy's Face, 
As much as he does in his Place: 
Majeftic Wrinkles deck her Brow, 
And goodly glaring Eyes below ; 


That: ftill with Maudlin kindnefs fine, 


The foft Effects of Brandy Wine. 
Rich Carbuncles adorn her Nofe, 
The Envy of her Sober Foes : 

And from her Lips Difcourfes fall, 
That make her welcome to Whitehaly. 


Whe; 
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Whether one Day fhe enter’d Shining, 
Juft as Frank was come from Dining : 
But who the Sequel cou’d have guefs’d 
To fee how they at fir Carefs’d é 

HowCheek by Jowl they kindly walk’d, 
And with what tendernefs they talk’d | 


3 


My deareft Nan, fays he, what 
(Whores 
Are Frefheft now ?. Quoth Nan, my 
(Doors, 
Heav'n knows, ne’er open’d ro receive 
A Lover, fince You Jaft took leave: 
Whom ftill to ferve my Will remains, 
Tho’ you ne’er Pay me for my Pains. 
Pay thee, (.quoth he) Nan! Pay for 
(Wenching ? 
When evn our Tables are Retrench- 
(ing? 
Says Nancy, Ah! thou falfely fearett : 
rLis Love I want ; not Coyn, my Dea- 
(reft 5 
(Tis 
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Tis thee I Love, ‘tis thee I dote on,. 
More than a Child that puts new Coat 

( on: 

To fee thee Walk, I love thy Trip, 
I Love the-Dops upon.thy Lip ; 
Thy juft Cravat, thy Reg’lar Wig,. 
My little Pug, my dapper Pig. 
When with defire of thee I ftretch,. 
I’ve no Sciatica, nor Stitch. 
Quoth Frank, in Rage; Avant, you 

(Bitch. 
Have I, for this, through all my Life, 
Keprcivil diftance with my Wife ; 
Study’d fine Speeches from Romances, 
And in my Age led Country Dances 2 
Do I for this, ev’n at this Hour,. 
Cheat every Creature in my Pow’r ; 

_-. Gripe from the Poor the utmoft Far- 

(thing, 

_ To keep my Credit up at Carding ? 

Do I for this affect a Grace, 

_ And Paint my old Fohn-Apple Face ; 

Only 
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Only to have a Baud Adore me 3 
No, I'll have Virgins fall before me: 


Virgins, quoth Nan! and then the 
(hung 

A Tongue out, fulltwo Handfuls long! 
And with Defire, or Malice ftung, 
Lick’d o’er the thickeft painted place, 
And fpoild entirely that Day’s Face. 
But who can {peak the Noife and Din, 
The Fury that did then begin ; - 
The Oaths, the Outcries, and the Blows, 
When Francis, catching Nancy’s Nofe, 
With furious gripe, exprefling Hate ; . 
Sqieez’d Nine large Infects out of that ¢ 
Then, with a Shock upon her Cheft, 
‘So ftir'd the Brandy in her Breft ; 
That an Eructive Sigh the fenr, 
Which, as it through the Region went, 
Such wond’rous Influence did bear, 
A foaring Owl dropt headlong ve 
Drunk with Sophifticated Air ; _ 
Which , 


aie 
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Which Omen much ill Luck befpoke, 
For, the next Tilt, the Hero broke. 
The famous Wand deferib’d above, 
The Enfign of his Pow’r and Love : 
But at the fame time Conqueft gor, 
And doom’d the Vanquifh’d Baud to 

(Pot: 
To Porter’s Lodge he fent her Jogging,. 
To Purchafe Liberty by Flogging : 
And thus concluded was the Fray, 
Betwixt the Knight and Lady Gay. 


SATTR 
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€1679.) 


A a: Cenfuring World, perhaps > 
[may not efteem 

A Satyr on fo Scandalous a Theme, 
Asa Stage Ape; yer, merely for the 
[fake 

Of Novelty, I'll once a Tryal make : 
For who can hold, to fee the Foppifh 


[ Town. 
‘Admire fo fad a Wretch as Betterton ; 


Is’t 
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Is't for. his Legs, his Shoulders, or his 
[Face = 
His Formal Stiffnefs, or his Aukward 
[Grace > 
A Shop for him had been the fitteft 
Place. 
But Brawny Tom the Play-houfe needs 
Emuft chufe, 
The Villains Refuge, the Whores Ren- 
[de vouze. 


Then in comes Smith, that murders 
[every Shape, 

The crying Lover, and the Squinting 
L Apes 

So-very dull in both, that you may fee, 

Sorrow turn’d Mirth, and Mirth turn’d - 
[Tragedy : 

Paffion he Ridicules; fo whines, and 
| [erys, 

That you won'd {wear, He fomewhat 


[more than Dyes ; 
Then 
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‘Fhen, by his Antick Poftures, Men of 
[Sence 

Do fay, He Plays Fack Puddin, not a 
[ Prince. 

Since fo it is, W7l4, een in time be 
[ wife, 

Stick to the Bottle; there thy Talent 
[ lyes: 

But, for the Stage, (Conceited, Mala- 
[ pert, ) 

Thou'rt worfe than Strowling Coi/h, or 
(ftrutting Burt. 


You Smock-fac’d Lads, fecure your 
[gentle Bums ; 

For, full of Luftand Fury, fee, he comes! 

ilis Bugg’ring Nokes, whofe damn’d 

{unwieldy T—— 

‘Weeps, to be bury’d in his Foreman’s 

:&A— 


Un- 
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‘Unnatural Sinner, «Lecher ‘without 
[: Sence, 

To leave kind Whores, to dive in Ex- 


[crements ! 


-Roaring mad Cave, is the Reproach 
[ o'th’ Age; 

Scandal to all, but the. Lewd, fhamelefs 
[- Stage: 

The Coffe-houfes, and the Taverns 
| } [ Scum, 

‘Drunk every Night, the Looby, tumb- 
[ling home « 

Alarms the Watch. His chiefeft E-_ 

[loquence, 


Does lye in many Oaths, and little 
[Sence : 


T Gad, he'd make a {winging Evi- 
(dence! 
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But.now, the Character of one you'll 
[Read, 
Who ftrove fo long a Fool to be be- 
[liev’d, 
That at the laft he is a Fool indeed : 
Witnefs his Bant’ring Nonfence and 
[ Noife, 
Stealing from Stall, and Fooling with 
[the Boys. 
If ftill thou Play’ft fuch Tricks, the 
[ World fhall fee 
The diff’rence ‘twixt Jack Sparks, 
[and Tony Lee ; 
Which is the filly’f Cur, the Dog-or ) 
[ thee, 


The next mighte’en-have Acquies'd ; 
[but he, 
Big with the hopes of Popularity, 
Muft Play again: Altho’ ir be Decreed 
That Wife Prophetick fhou’d his Omen 
[ Read. 
When 


Pe LAER 3, 97 
When firft he ftrutted on, faith, I was 


[there : 
Who's there, cry all? A Popper, nota — 
[Player. 
Bur, when he nam’d a God, the?’ 
Ps [Sparks did fear, |, 
The very Pop wou’d make a Go t 
[appear ; 


For Gods to him’s no more than |} 
{ Bottle Beer. 4°; 


Govdman the Thief {wears ’tis all Wo- 
[mens Lots 
To dote upon his Uglinefs, and Pox. 


Many by common Punks have been 


But to be Jilted by a filly Maid, 
Isa damnd thing: Wiltfhire, I'd be 
{afham’d, 
At laft among the Cuckolds to be 
[ nam’‘d : 
F Thon dit 


[betray'ds 
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Thou df better ftill have led a Whor- 
Ling Life, 
‘han to be plagu’d with Poverty and 
[ Wife. 


Feverns chief bus’nefs is to Swear 
[and Ear ; 

Hel turn Procurer for a Difh of Meat: 

Elfe the poor Hungry Ruffian muft I 

[ fear, 


Live on gray Peafe and Salt for half the 
[ Year. 


The reft, tho’ moving in a lower 

(Sphere, 

Are no lefs Villains than their Mafters 
[are ; 
So Sharping, and fo Infolent a Crew, 

Long as old Tyburn ftood, itnever knew: 
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But Fame does fay, their equals you 
[ may find | 
Of th’ other Sex ; fo lewd in every 
[kind, 
You'd {wear that Rogue and Whore 
[had both combind, 
Imprimis, Slingsby has the fatal Curfe; 
To havea Lady’s Hononr, witha Pla- 
[yer’s Purfe - 
Tho’ now fhe is fo plaguy Haughty 
(grown, >} 
Yer, Gad, my Lady, I a time have 


'  [known, 
When a dull Whigegith Poet wou'd 
[go down. 
That Scene’s now chang’d ; bur pr’y- 
[thee, dowdy Beaft, 
Think not thy felf an Actrefs in the 
[leaf ; 
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For fure thy Figure ne’er was feen be-* 
[fore : 

Such Arfe-like Breatts, ftiff Neck,and ! 

[Menftruous gore, | 


Are certain Antidotes againft a 
[ Whore. 


But Antiquated S——/ Swears in 
Lrage, 

She knows not what's the Lewdnefs of 

[the Stage: 

And I believe her, now her Days are 
[paft ; 

Who'd tempt a Wretch that on meer 
[force is Chaft ? 

Yer in her Youth, none was a greater 
| rw: 

Her lumpifh Husband Og can tell you 
| [ more. 


There's 
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There's one, Heav’n blefs us! By her 
[curfed Pride, 

Thinks from the World her brutith Lug 
[to hide ; 

But will that pats in her, whofe only 
[Sence, 

Does lye in Whoring, Cheats, and Im- 
[pudence ? 

One thatis Pox allo’er, Barry her Name, 

That mercenary, Proftirured Dame ; 

Whofe naufeous A— like Tony’s Tap 
[does Run: 

Unpity'd Fool, thar can’t her Ulcer 
_ ffhunt 

Tho’ like a Hackny Jade, jufttir’d be- 

[ fore, - 

And all her little fulfom Stock run o’re ; 
Tho’ faces are diftorted with meer pain, 
So that wry Mouth ne’er fince came; 

[right again - 

Yet Ten times more fhe’d bear for 


[Mavifh gain. 
F 3 Im- 
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Impudent Sarah thinks fhe’s prais’d 
[ by all, 
Miftaken Drab, back to thy Mother’s 
[ Stall ; 
And there fell Savin, which thou’ft* 
[ prov'd fo well, 
Tis a rare thing, that Belly cannot 
[ {well : 
That art as leud, and as Debauch’d 
fas Hell. y 


Fam’d Butler's Wiles are now fo 
[ common grown, 
That by each Feather’d Cully fhe is 


| [known s¢ 
So that at laft, to fave her tott’ring 


[ Fame» | 
At Mufic Club fhe ftrives to gera 
[ Name ; 
But Money is the Syrehleiehicet 
[ Aim. J 
At 
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At Treats, her f{queamith Stomach can- 
I 

[ not bear, 

AT S 1 x St ee | 

What Amorous Spark provides with 
[ Coft and Care ;- 

But, if fhe’s Hungry, faich I muft be 
{ free, 

She'll for a Meal fhew her Comoditie. 


What is’t, a Pox, makes Petty feem 
[ to be 
Of fo demure, pretended Modefty ? 
When ‘tis apparent, fhe’ll in Private 
[ prove, 
As Impudent as any Punck of Lovep 
Strangers fhe fears ; fo cares nor much 
[ to roam, ~ 
While fhe can have a Sharer’s Pr--- ar 
{ Home. 


FE a 


Carter, 
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Currer, tistime thou wert to Ireland 


[ gone ; 
Thy utmoft Rate is here but Half a ! 
[ Crown: 7 
‘Ask Teer if thou art not fulfom 
[ grown? ,; 
Sue P I fo long has known the 
[ Stage, 
She grows in Lewdnefs fafter than in 
[ Age; 
From Eight or Nine-fhe there has Jilt- 
[ ing been, 


So calls that Nature, which is truly Sin 
Her Coffee Father too’s fo bafely* 
[ poor 
And fuch a hireling ; that he'll hold 
_ [the Door, | 
Be Pimp himfelf, that fhe may play 
{ the Whore. ;, 


Once 
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Once Twyford had fome Modetty ; 
{ but fhe, 
Her Husband being clofe in Cuftody, 
Wou'd be unkind to let him Famith 
f there : 
So Sins for Guineas, to provide him 
{ Fare.« 


But Osborn moves in a Religious 
[ ftrain, 
She'll Jilt and Pray, and Pray and Jilt 
[ again ; 
Sure now her Jilting Praying days are 
[ores 
Who'd have an Ugly, Old, yet Zealous. 
f Whore ? 
Then Norris, and her Daughter, 
[ pleafant are, , 
One’s very young, the other defperate 
[ Fair: 
A very equal, well-proportion’d Pair. ~ 
F 5 The 
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The Girl’s of ufe, faith, as the marter 
[ goes, 

She plays the Whore to get her Father 

[ Cloaths. 


I’ve pleas'd my felf : Now Criticks, 
[ do your worft ; 

And he that Fears your Malice may be 
[Curft. 


» 
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ratte 


V RETCH! Whofoe’er thou art 
(that long ft for Praife, 
“That courts a * Mufe, and itches after 
(Bayes ; 
Be well advis d_before it be too late; 
Or from my Mouth prepare to hear thy 


(Fate. 


Hard by the Fair Augufta’s Walls - 


(there ftood 
Of Yore an aged Cittadel of Wood, 


* Rofcommon. Which 


Orage sues > 
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Which long th’ Attacks of pelting Boys 


(had bore, 

And Prentice, ftorming for fuburbion 
(Whore ; 

Scene of lend Nymphs, and of polluted 
(Strains» 

Where now a Lordly + Pile, (fo Fate 
[ordains) 


Stands, and furveys around the hum- 
(ble Plains : 
Goodly and great ; provided as a Fence 
“Gainft all the Batt’rys of Thought or 
(Sence. 
‘There witty raving Wretches how! and 
(cry, 
And with their Woes divert the Stand- 
(ers by: 
Sylvia in Straw on her Alexi calls, 

And paints Love's Charcoal Emblems 
(on the Walls ; 

‘he dark Inhabitants ne‘er fee the Day, 

But the wild Motion of the Moon obey. 
} Bedlam, There 
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There, in a Den, remov'd from hu- 
(mane Eyes, 
Poffeft with Mufe, a Brain-fick Poet 
(lyes, 
Too miferably wretched to be nam’d ; 
For Plays, for Heroes, and for Paffion 
(fam’d : 
Thoughtlefs he raves his fleeplefs Hours 
(away, 
In Chains all Night, and Darknefs all 
(the Day. 
And if he gets fome Intervals from? 
(Pain, | 
The Fit returns, he foams, and bites, . 
(the Chain 
Fis Eye-balls. roul, and he grows 
(mad again. J 


The Application’s fair: Be wife in 
(time, 
Avoid the youthful Appetite of Rhime ; 


Beware, 
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Beware, and be before-hand with your 
(Fate : 

Once in the Gin, Repentance comes too 
(late. 

Your gilting Mufe is like your pra- 
| (ctis'd Whore ; 
Cheats, wheedles on, and keeps her 
(Cully poor : 


In vain you ftruggle from the Charm to 
(part, 


In vain you ftrive to difengage your 

(Heart. 

So Spark, abus'd by Miftrifs, rag’d and 

(fwore, 

| And vow'd he ne'er wou'd fee Qlinda 


(more : 
But, the Fit over, to her Arms he 
(flies, 


Doats, rages, fwears, loves, lan- 
(guifhes and dyes, 
And courts new Ruin from her light- 
: (ning Eyes. 5° 
Soldiers 
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Soldiers and:Wits the fame hard Fate 
(has damn’d; 
Both toil for Conqueft in a Fairy Land: 
Yet, though alike, all labour in the 
(Chafe. 
One has the Laureat’s, one the Gene- 
(ral’s Place, 
What Volunteer that ever trail’d a Pen 
Of all the Adventurers, fince mighty 
(Ben, 
Has ever found in thefe our ftarving? . 
(Days, 
For all his Golden Hours, but paulery > 
(Bays ; | 
An hungry Moiety of ftinted Praife ?J° 
Elfe why fhou’d Manly, that reform’d 
(che Age, 
And firft fhow’d Wit.and Nature on the 
(Stage, . 
Jmmur'd in Prifon, under Durance fit: 
‘After fuch deathlefs. Monuments of 
: (Wit 2 
Tate 
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Tate I cou’d pitty, and his wretched 
(Life, 

Chain'd to a Mufe, and wedded to a 
(Wife : 

Wrack’d by his Wants, to Farce and 
(Drolls ob{cene 5 

And, from a Poet, turn’d an Harliquin. 


But S—/e, that incorrigible Ow], 
That Compofition of a Knave and 
(Fool, 
Whipt by his Needs, *gainft Wit and 
(Senfe to write, 
Forc’d torurn honeft in his own Defpite. 
Let him to atone his bold Prefump- 
(tuous Crime, 
Like Bridewel Criminals, each Day 
(beat Rhime : 
And may his Portion and Allowance be 
Juft what he earns from Wirt and Po 
etry ; 


Till 
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"Till Maceration lets the Booby find, 
Such fat fed Clowns were ne'er for Wit 
(defign d 


Mac Fleckno, for the Mirth of Man- 
(kind fram’‘d, 
For Magick Broomfticks, and for 
(Witches fam‘d, 

In vain to thrive by Poetry effay’d ; 
His Mufe and Wife e’en fpoil’d the Po- 
(ets Trade: 
Yet he jogs on in Meafure hard and 
(rude ; 
A wretched Rhimer, pennylefs and leud, 


D—fy that rhimes as Squirril jingle 


(Bells, 

For Sonnets fam’d as far as Ep/omWells ; 
That prates and talks for Almonds like 
(a Parret 

Si gs Roundelays and Stanza's in a 
(Garret 5 
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If he, does fometimes keep his Car- 
(navall, 
To make their Graces merry at New- 
(hak 
All after that is lent, and Penury : ; 
Even Fo/eph Hindmarch now has laid | 
(him by, y 


And vows he ne'er will trade in S| 
(Poetry. 5 

Thus hopelefs Pence from Epick Bays 
(to drain, 

Fockey and Moggy makes him eat again, 

R-—mer the great, of Wir and Parts 

(profound, 

With everlafting Laurels be he crown’d; 

To whom foft Ovid's Sacred Shade’s 

(indebted, 

And thanks him for an Elegie tranflated: 
Matchlefs his Stile, and worthy of a 

(Crown; 

Where headlong Booby Torrents blun- 

(der down ; 

But 
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But where, Pen weaves ‘till her poor 
(Fingers ake, 


Blefs me, ye nine! My Wonder who 
(can fpeak ? 


I read and kifs, and turn it o'er again, 


And blefs the Beaureous Offspring of 
(thy Brain. 


Go on, eve Bard, and teach thy hap- 

‘. <py Lire 

A Strain, which after Ages may ad- 
(mire : 

Fleckno, and thou his Colleague in the 

(War, 

The States againft the Realm of Senfe 

(declare: 

Like Kings of Brentford Hand in Hand 


Chhall fir, 

The Target thou, and he the Flail of 
(Wit. 

Marcellas thus the Sword of Rome did 
(wield, 

Whilft his wife Fellow-Conful held the 
(Shield. 


Aftrea, 
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Afirea, with her foft gay fighing 
[Swains, . 
And Rural Virgins on the fowry Plains, 
The lavith Peers profufenefs may Re- 
[ prove, 
(Who gave her Guineas for the Ife of 


[ Love. 


Glump R---raft, and tedious Fobnne 
[C---n, 
Who by Court Masks, and Novels \ 
[ reaps Renown ; | 
And Bank’s for Bays that left the 
[ Lawyers Gown : 5 
I leave to Crambo, Dulnefs and Tran- 
[ flation, 
To view more Modern Follys of the 
[ Nation. 


Pert Dull French Drolls, th’ Italian 

[ Petroline, 

Andrews of Englif Growth, we oft have 
[ feen ; 


(Bur 
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But who wou'd eer expect to fee or 
[ hear, 
From a Grave Bard above his Fift’th 
[Years 
Morrocco Zambra’s on our Theatre ? 
If he goes on, as Heaven avert our fears, 
Down goes the Amphitheatre of Bears; 
Our Englifh Mettle will be out of Doers, 


And fport fucceed, and Paftime of the 
[ Moors : 


Bull Feafts, inftead of Bears, and bro- 
[ken Skulls ; 

And fierce Almanzor's Launcing of the 
[ Bulls, 

Thus have I fung, in Meafure Rough, 

{ and Broken, 

Whatin plain Profe, much better might ° 
[ be Spoken ; 

And fhowd ‘the vanity of moft that 
[ Write, 

From the dull fifth Rate, to your firft 


{ Rate Wir: 
Even 
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Even my own deareft felf I do not 
[ {pare, 
But my own folly by my Rhimes ! 
[declare ; * 
To bid the Brethren of the Quill be- 


[ ware. J 


+ 


So Newgate Criminal, with heavy 

[ Heart, 

Luge’d to long Home in penfive Holborn 
[Carts 

Sings P{alms of Grace, e’er Halter clofe 
[ his Eyes, 

And warns his Comrades to Repent, 
{ then Dyes. 
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The prefent State 


OF 


MATRIMONY. 


F all the Sots with which the Na- 

[ tion’s curs 'd, 

The Matrimonial Ideot is the worft, 
Our Ruin. oft may from Ambition 

[ flow, 

That's fome pretence ; but all he has 
[to fhow, 
Fle is a flave becaufe he will be {0- 


From 
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From whence we gather this undoubt- 
fed Rule, 
A Husband’s next Relation to a Fool ; 
Which being a Truth that none can 
[ difallow, 
What can we think of our unthinking 
| How, 
Who rafhly wafted all the Sweets of 
[ Life, 
To be th’ unpity’d Object of a Wife ? 
A Wife, under whofe Yoke he’s doom’d 
[ to bear, 
That Arbitrary {way he us‘d to fear. 
Juftly fhe does the injur’d Ladies 
[ right, 
Unjuftly Perfecuted by his Spight, 
When his chief bus’nefs was to Rail 
[and Write: 
©! how the Sex will Laugh, to fee the 
[ Man, 
Who in loofe Satyr has done all he can, 


To 
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To fet the Husband and the Spoufe at 
[ Strife; 

Satyr’d himfelf fo fharply ina Wife! 
When Bullets fly, Warriors are fafe \ 
[in Mail, ' 
But what Defence, what Atmor can | 
[ prevail 
Againft the Bofom Curfe of Tooth | 
| [and Nail? } 


F---land plods on in the fame Path? 
[ and yet 
Has the Ambition to be thought a Wit ; 
When he’s the trueft Glafs, in which 
[ we fee, 
How vile a thing a Hen-peck’d Chir - 
[may bes _ 
The lofs of Freedom long h’has mourn'd 


[ in vain s 
But, will be longer e’er ‘tis found a- 


[ gain: 


G And 
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And may that be the Fate of ev ry Fool 

That's Govern’d there, where he has. 
[ Pow’r to Rule. 


There’s L--cy too, whofe Follies to 


[ exprefs, 

Wou'd be as hard a Task as to Re- 
[dre{s ; 

For let the World be Judge, (as {ure 
[it will) 


If h’had notbetrer kept the Player ftill ; 
Tho’ now and then he might have the 
[ mifhap 

To get that mark of Gentleman, a Clap) 
Than Marry home-bred Punk without 

[ a; Groat, 

‘And (which is worfe) not find the Peace — 
[he fought, 


In this vain Rank Ger---rd. the Fop 

' [may pats, 

That whifling, whimfical, Fantaftic Afs; 
Be- 
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Beneath the Curfe of Matrimonial ftrife, 
Tho’ none can be more wretched in a 
[ Wife: 

What Man befide himfelf, cou’d be fo 
T dull, 

So void of that which fhou’d have poiz’d 
L his Scull ; 

To Wed a Jilt in height of Luft and 
L Youth, 

And madly think to beat her intoTruth 2 
- When with all Modefty I dare main-> ' 
tari, | 

That he may grow as Wife, as now . 


[he’s Vain, | 
Eer that falfe fcouring Drab turns 


[ True again.}, 


Nor is infipid Stamf----d lefs. to 

{ blame, 

In Wife and Wir his Cafe is much the 
ffame: 


G 2 Well 
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‘Well might he think one of fo vaft a 
[ Size 
‘Wou'd not be pleas’d, without as vat 
[ Supplies. 

There's not a Hackny Coach that? 

[{cours the Town, 

In which Sh’has not been Bugger'’d | 
[ up and down; * 
Either by Lord, Knight, Squire, Page, 
[ or Clown. , 
Knaves may be Honeft, Ufurers be juft, 
Or a Town jilt ftill proftitute on 
{ Trut ; 
Strolers not Scratch, altho’ they have 
{the Itch, 

Ever -his lewd Countefs ceafe to be a 
{ B——.,' 


Had <Arund----ll but fhunn’d this 
{Wretch’s Fate, 

H had fcap'd the knowing what he 
{ knows too late ; 

The 
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The knowing, he a Jilt to’s Arms pre- 


[ fers, 
That has had many a Well-hung Fool 
[ in hers: 
‘Won'd he be Merry, ftrait his Confort’s 
[ Noife, 
B’er he can think, th’ abortive Though 
[ deftroys ; 
Or wou'd he be Devout, (which is but 
[ rate) 
She'll make him mingle Curfes with his 
[ Prayer: 
At Home, Abroad, ar Park, or Play, or 
{ Ball, 
A. Wife ftill dafhes our Delight with 
[ Gall. 

But of.all thofe that in our Lift ap-> 
[ pear,,| 


(And there are choice of thoughtlefs 
[Coxcombs here) | 

There’s none more defpicable than | 
[ K---/dare:, 

G3 A 


> 
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A Wretch, which if we Scan, we foon 
[ fhall find, 
His Form is juft proportion’d ro his 
[ Mind, 
Others fome times may have fome 
[ Truce from Strife, 
But he’s for ever harrafs’d with a Wife: 
And fuch a Wife, as hourly makes him 
[ feel 
Th’ Effects of her damn’d Presbyterian 
[ Zeal. 
Five Pound a Week fhe allows him for 
[ Expence, 
To fhow the World he is a Man of 
[ Sence. 
(Were I to chufe my Shape, ’twou’d 
[ be my Pray’r 
‘To be a Dog, a Monkey, or a Bear, 
Or any thing, but that vain Animal 
[ K---ldare. 


Rocks 


of MaTrRIMONY. 127 


Rocks that lye hid no mortal can a- 

{ void, 

We pity thofe by fucha Fate deftroy’d; 
But when they far above the Waves 


[ appear, 
He muft be mad that feeks for fafety 
[ there : 
What then can Eth’ridge urge in his 
bans [ Defence, |. 
What Reafon bring, unlefs tis want 
fof Senfe ? 
For all he pleads befide is meer Pre- 
[ tence. § 
Merit, with Honour joyn’d ‘s a Crown 
[ to Life ; 


But he got Honour for to get a Wife : 
Prepoft’rous Knighthood ! In the Gift 
| [ fevere,. 
For never was.a Knighthood bought fo 
[. dear. 


G 4 Trace 
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Trace him from Youth to his Matuz 
[rer Age, 
In all the time he Triumph’d on the 
[ Stage ; 
And every Sentence Scan, and Action 
[ Weigh, 
In’s prating, {narling, Drunkennefs, or 
[ Play ; 
And e’er you fuch another Brute can 
[ find, 
That goes for Man, and Herds: with 
{ Humankind ; 
He fhall.tuzn Sound, his old Spoufe 
[ ceafe to ftink, 

(Impoffibilities that ne’er can link) 
Nay, which is more, he fhall be freed 
[ from ftrife, 
From all th’ incroaching Plaguesthat 


> 
[ wait on Life; | 
Tho’ curs’d with lofs of Money, Pox, 
[ and Wife.s: 


But 
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But here we muft leave Railing for 
[ a while, 
And change our Sharp, to an Obliging 
E Stile 5 
For-whenfo’er we B---ber’s Praife be- 
[ gin, 
Envy is dumb, and Satyrs ceafe to 
[{ Grin : 
His graceful Meen refiftlefs Charms 
[ impart; 
And glides unfelt into a Female Heart; 
While on his. Lips fuch fmooth Dif 
[ courfe is hung, 
' His Perfon’s lefs attractive than his 
{ Tongue. 
Th Fulian’s Books his choiceft Virtues 
[ thine fA 
And dart frefh Luftre out at every, 
[ Line ;\ 
Nor is the Hero lefs admir’din mine : - 


G 5: Tho’ 
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Tho’ had he f{cap’d the Matrimonial 


{ Snare, 
And ftill drefs’d on, like Andrew in a 
[ Fair ; 
Been Bubble, Cully, Whimfical, or? 
fF Dull, 
Or in Tranflating Butler crack'd his | 
E Scuff, F 
He might have fcap’d the Notion of 
f a Fool;,; 
Which now is fix'd as lafting as _ his 
F Life ; 
For Death’s the fafeft Refuge from a 
[ Wife. 


The Veil’s pluck’d off, and now the 

[ Monfter’s bare, 

Let Hewit then, and Henningham be- 
[ ware 3 
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For tho’ all Men have Faults, we muft 
[ confefs, 

Take Marriage out, andevery Man has 
[ lefs : 

Yer let ’em ftill continue Lewd, or? 
[ Vain, 

One boafts of Fighting, tother of his , 
[ Strain ; | 
“J 


Bate Matrimony, and J’ll not com- 
[ plain : 
For here I fix it as a publick Rule, 


*Tis better live a Fop than Die a Fool. 
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| ASaryr again 
MATRIMONY. 


URSE on thofe fenfelefs Fools 
(who difallow 
Thofe harmlefs Sports Nature com- 
(mands us to 
‘Without ye and loud Pro- 
(clamation, 
Made by a Fop to a dull Congrega- 
(tion . 
_ Whenas the Gods cou’d ne’er endure 
( that Fafhion, 


ito 
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To Priefts, like Scriveners, fome will 
(apply 
Themfelves, who doubt of their Secn- 
( rity 5 
But Generous Souls, like Gods, moye 
(in a Sphere 
Above thofe Tyes, made by old Sinners 
( here: 
They are: for that free way of Pro-. 
(pagation, 
Made by the Law of Nature,. not! 
(-o th: Nation ; 
Which dulls the Pleafure by its Li- 
( mitation. 


Let Foppifh Zeal, Devotion’s Baftard} | 
(fay } 


What e’er it can; our Private. Plea-. | 
( fures may 

Be as Divine, altho’ not us’d that re 
( way: ]) 

Tt is more Modeft ; that, I'm fure | 
(you'll fay.5 


What 


134 ASaryR againff 
What you call Virtue’s bur a Compoz 
( fition, 
~ Of fuch Ingredience Nature makes her 
( Fifh on: 
Dull Phlegm, and Melancholy do pro- 
(duce 
Zeal in abundance; that does intro- 
( duce 
Such Bug-bears in your Fancy, that 
(an Ant 
Appears to you to be an Elephant: 
Nature, the Gods great Inftrument 
( muft be 
Branded by you, with all the Infamy 
You can afperfe her with 3 and all, be. 
( caufe 
She gives us Freedom, by her Sacred 


( Laws, 
To wfe thofe Pleafures She for us has 


( made, 
And norto ttand upon the Levite’s aid, 


Good 
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Good Man, he cries for Matrimony ! 
( Why? 

It brings a Gain to his Divinity : 
Chrif’nings, and Burials to the fame. 
_ (I Vow, 
If you omir’em, there's Damnation too ! 


But, why fhou’d the poor Brat in Dans 


( ger be 

Of being Damn‘d, becaufe not Crofs'd: 

(by Thee >: 

Or why, where Funeral Rite omitted. 
| (is, 

Shou’d that obftruct the Mortal’s way 
(to Blifs ?: 

Thefe, and dull Nuptials, all your Wife 
(Men faw:. 

Were nothing, but to Complement the 
( Law : 

So that the Book, and Ring appear to 
( me 


Such a miftake in your Divinity 5 


136 ASaryr, &e, 
| That you muft grant, the Ceremony? 


( fent 
To fuch poor Mortals, for a Punith- 


( ment, 
As.cou’d not with their Freedom be 
( content. 5 
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The Battel of the 
BAT D 5, 


Ge, VE o'er yoru tilting Sparks oth’ 
( Pit, give oer, 

And fright the Boxes and your felves ; 
_ (no more> 

Two Amazons, of Scandalous renown, 
Have with dire Battel made the Field 
( their own = 


Their 


— : 
4A DIS SALA, ta ay ‘se 
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Their Fray on no flight grounds, liké 


( yours, was made ; 
But for Preeminence in their famous 
( Trade, 
heir mid- 
( night fleep ; 

And open Courts for lated Mortals 


Both for the Public break ¢ 


( keep: 

No rank of Men their Palaces refufe, 
From Filbert Prentices to Acorn Fews, 
Zeal to the Public »did their rage ex- 
(cite . 
But who can {peak the Terror of the 
( Fighr 2 
The Oaths, the Yells, the Swear,-the 
( Duft, the Blood 

Ts nor to be expreft, nor underftood. 
Strong Sarc’net Scarfs, with Hood of 
(Gauze more flighr, 


Promifcuoufly were Scatter’d in 
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Necklace, and Pendants perifh’d in? 


(the Fray ; 
And reverend Point that did the Art ¢ 
( difplay 
Of Ages paft, had now its fatal 
(Day !5 
Our upper Regions, ravifh’d at the 
( fight, 


With din of clatr’ring Sticks applaud 
( the Fight: 
Nay, evn our Sparks oth’ Pit, like 
( Trojans true, 


Made a fair Ring, and ftood Spectators 
( too. 


Could not your own Senfe make you 
( tender Hearted, 
Who have the comfort known of being 


( parted ? 

Tis ftrange, that Matrons fo obliging 
( kind, 

In a full Pit, fhou’d no Acquaintance 
( find ! 


Some 


F ee 


140 The Battle of, 8c. : 
Some Side-box Nymphs, ’tis true, made 


( Proteftation, 
This War wou'’d be the ruin: of the 


( Nation: 

Which to prevent, the Deftinys inter- | 

(pos’d, 

And, with a Partial Hand the Bartel 

\ ( clos‘d. 

Stlence, the vanquith'd Silence quits, , 

: ( her ground : 
The Conquering Stratford is ‘with 
(Myrtle Crown’d, | 


And Drury-lane all loyal Whores re- 


fo Felton 22 the 


TOWER. 


( 1628.) 


N J OY thy Bondage ; make tne 

; (Prifon know 
Thou haft a Liberty, thou canft not 

: (owe 
| To fuch bafe Punifhments, kept intire, 
| (fince 


| Nothing but Guilt freckles the Con- 


({cience. 


J dare 


142 ToFrrron, | 
[I dare not tempr thy valiant Blood to| 
(Whay, 
Infeebling ic with Piry; nor dare Pray | 
That thou may’ft mercy find ; left thy 
(great Story 
Lofe fomething ofits Miracleand Glory: 
I wifh thy Merit ftudy’d Cruelty, 
Stout Vengeance beft befits thy Memory; 
And I wou’d have Pofterity to hear, 
He that can Bravely do, ‘can Bravely 
(bear, 
Tortures feem great unto a Coward’s 
(Eye: 
"Tis no greatthing to Suffer ; lefs to Dye. 
Shou'd all the Clouds fall out, and in 
(the Strife 
Lightning and Thunder take away my 
(Life ; 
I fhould applaud the Wifdom of my 
(Fate, | 
Which knew to value meat fucha rate, 


As 


in the Tow & R- 143 
As at my Fall to trouble all the sky, 

Emptying upon me Fove's full Armo- 
(ry. 

Serve in ous Sharpeft Punifhments, ufe 
(the Rack, 

Inlarge each Joynt, and make each Si- 

(new crack $ 

Thy foul before was ftrengthen’d, that 

(thy Doom; 

To fhow thy Vertue fhe has larger room : 
Yer fure, if every Artery were broke, 

Thou wou'dft find Strength for fuch 

(another Stroke. 


And now T leave thee unto Death 
(and Fame, 

Which lives to fhake Ambition at thy 
(Name: 

And, if it were tio Sin, the Court by it 
Wou'd hourly Swear, before the Favo- 
( rite, 


Fare- 


144. To Fruron, €%, 
Farewel ; for thy brave Sake, we {hall 
(not fend 
Henceforth Commander, Enemies to 
(defend: 
Nor willit ever our juft Monarch pleafe 

To keep an Admiral to lofe the Seas, 
Farewel : Undaunted ftand ; and joy to 
( be 

Of Publick Sorrow the Epitomie. 

Let the Duke's Name- Solace and 
(Crown thy Thrall | 
All We in him did Suffer ; thou tor All: 
And I dare boldly Write, as thou dar'ft 
(Dye ; 
Stout Felton, England's Ransom, here 
does lye, 
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Cue: 


The Tale of the 


COBLER 


AND THE 
VICAR of Bray. 


Rava eft Concordia fratrum. 
Ovid. . 


N Bedfordfhire there dwelta Knight, 
Sir Samuel by Name, 
Who by his Feats in civil Broils 
Obrain'd a mighty Fame, 


Nor 
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Nor was he much lefs Wife than Stout, 
But fit in both Refpects 

To humble fturdy Cavaliers, 

And to fupport the Sects. 


This worthy Knight was one that {wore 
| He would not cut ‘his Beard, 

a | *Till this Ungodly Nation was 

: From Kings and Bifhops clear’d, 


‘Which holy Vow he firmly kept ; 
And moft devoutly wore 

‘A Grizly Meteor on his Face, 
*Till they were both no more. 


In fhort, his Worfhip was a Man 
Of fuch exceeding Worth, 
-No.Pen.or. Pencil can-defcribe, 


Or Rhiming Bard fet forth. 


Many and mighty things-he did, 
Both fober and‘in Liquor, 
‘Witnefs the mortal Fray between 


The Cobler andthe Vicars 
Which 


and the Vicar of Bray. 147 
Which by his Wifdom and his Power, 
He wifely did prevent, 
And both the Combatants at once 
In wooden Durance pent. 


The Manner how thefe two fell out, 
And quarrell’d in their Ale, 

I fhall atcempr at large to {how 
In the fucceeding Tale, 


A Stroling Cobler who was wont 
To trudge from Town to Town; 

Happen’d upon his Walk to meet 
A Vicar in his Gown, | 


And as they forward joge’d along, 
The Vicar growing hot, 

Firft ask’d the Cobler if he knew 
Where they might take a Port. 


Yes, marry that I do, quoth he, 
Here is a Houfé hard by, 

That far exceeds all Bedford/hire, 
For dle and Landlady, 


H 2 Thither 
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Thither lets go the Vicar f{aid, 
And when they thither came, 
He lik’d the Liquor wondrous well, 

But better far the Dame. 


And fhe, who like a cunning File 
Knew how to pleafe her Gueft, 

Us’d all her little Tricks and Arts 
To entertain the Prieft. 


The Cobler too, who quickly faw 
The Landlady’s Defign, 

Did all that in his Power was 
To manage the Divine. 


With fmutty Jeffs, and merry Songs 
They charm’d the Vicar fo, 

That he determin‘d for that Night 
No farther he would go. 


Thus being fix’d, the Cobler thought 
*Twas proper to go try, 

if he could get a Job or two, 

His Charges to fupply. ir 


and the Vicar of Bray. 
So going out into the Street, 
He bawls with all his might, 
If any of you tread awry, 
I'm here to fet you right. 


Fcan repair your leaky Boors; 
And underlay your Seals, 

Back fiiders 1 can underprop, 
And patch up all your Holes, 


‘The Vicar who unluckily 
The Cobler’s Outcry heard, 
From off the Bench on which he fat, 


With mighty Fury rear'd. 
(Prieft, 
Quoth He, what Prieff, what mortal 


Can hear this bawling Slave ? 
But ought in Juftice to his Coaz 
To reprimand the Knave. 


What has this Wretch to do with Sou/s, 
Or with Back fliders either ; 

Whofe Bufinefs only is his Awl/s, 

_ His Lafts, his mids and Leather. 
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I lofe all Patience to be made 
This Stroling Varlets Sport; 
Nor could I think this fawcy Rogue 
Would treat me in {uch Sort, 


‘The Cobler, who had no Defign 
The Vicar to difpleafe ; 
Unluckily repeats again, 
I’m come your Soa/s to eafe. 


The inward and the outward reo 
I can repair and mend ; 

And all that my Affiftance want, 
V’ll ufe them like a Friend. 


‘The Country Folk no fooner heard 
The honeft Cobler’s Tongue, 

But from the Village far and near 
They round about him throng. 

(Shoes, 

Some bring their Boots, and fome their 
And fome their Buskins bring ; 

The Cobler fits him down to Work, 


And then begins to fing, 
Death 


and the Vicar of Bray. 15r 
Death often at the Cobler’s Stall 

‘ Was wont to-make a-ftand ; 
But found the Cobler finging ftill 
And on the mending Hand, 


Until at length he met old Time; 
And then they both together 
Quite tear the Cobler’s aged Soat 
From.off.the upper Leather. 


Even fo a while, I may old Shoes, 
By Care and Art maintain ; 
But when the Leather’s rotten grown, 


All Art and Care is Vain. 


And thus the Cobler ftitch’d and fung, 
Not thinking any harm ; 
Till out the angty Vicar came, 


With Ale and Paffion warm, 
(He, 


Doft thou not know, Vile Slave, quoth: 
How impious ’tis to jeft 
With facred things, and to profane 
The Office of a Prieft. 
H 4 


How. 
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How dar’ft thou, moft audacious 

Thofe Vile Expreffions ufe, (Wretch! 
(Which make the Souls of Men as cheap 
As Soals of Boots and Shoes. 


Such Reprobates as you betray, 
Our Character and Gown ; 

And would if you had once the Pow’r; 
The Church it felf pull down: 


The Cob/er not aware that he 
Had done or faid amifs ; 
Reply’d, I do not underftand 

What you can mean by this, 


Tho’ I but a poor Cobler be, 
And Strole about for Bread ; 
None better loves the*Gown than I 
That ever wore a Head. 


But fince you are fo good at Names, 
And make fo loud a pother; 
['ll tell you plainly I’m afraid, 
You're but fome Cob/ing Brother. 
Come 


and the Vicar of Bray. 1 

Come Vicar, tho’ you talk fo big, 
Our Trades are near akin ; 

I Patch and Cobble outward Soa/s, 
As you do thofe within. 


And I'll appeal to any Man 
That underftands the Nation ; 

If I ha’nt done more good than you, 
In my Refpective Station, 


Old Leather I muft needs confefs, 
I’ve fometimes usd for New’; 

And often par'd the Soal fo near, 
That I Have fpoil’d the Shoe. 


Some Vicars by a diff’rent Way, 
Have done the very fame ; . 
For they have par’d their Doérines fo, 
They've made Re/igion lame. 


Their Principles they’ve quite difown’d, 
And O/d Ones chang’d for New : 

‘That no Man can diftinguifh right, - 
Which are the fa//e or true: 

H 5: I dare 
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I dare be bold, you’re one of thofe 
Have took the Covenant 


With Cavaliers; are Cavalier, 
And with the Sints ; a Saine. 


The Vicar at this fharp Rebuke, 
Begins to ftorm and {wear ; 

Quoth He, thou Vile Apoftate Wretch! 
Doft thou with me compare. 


{ that have Care of many Sou/s, 
And Power to Damn or Save, 
Dar’ft thou rhy felf compare with me, 
Thou Vile Ungodly Kaave! 


I with I had thee fome where elfe; 
I'd quickly make thee know ; 

What ’tis to make Comparifons, 
And to revile me fo. 


Thou art an Enemy to the Sraze, 
Some Prieft in Ma/querade ; 

That to promote the Pope's Defigns, 

Has learnt the Cob/ing Trade. 


and the Vicar of Bray. 155 
Or elfe fome Spy to Cavaliers, 

And art.by them fent out ; 
To carry falfe Intelligence, 

And {catter Lies about. 


But whilft the Vicar full of Ire, 
Was railing at this Rate;” 

His Worfhip, Good Sir Samuel, 
O’erlighted at the Gate. 


And asking of the Landlady. 
The Occafion of the Stir 5 

Quoth She, if you will give me leave, . 
I wil inform you Str. 


This Cobler happ’ning to o'ertake 
The Vicar on his Walk.; 

In friendly Sort they forward march,’, 
And to each other talk... 


Until the Parfox firft propos’d, 
To ftop and take a Wher ; 

So cheek by Jole they hither came; 
Like Travellers well met, 
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A World of Jeffs and Healths went 

Sometimes a merry Tale, (round, 
Till they refolv'd to ftay all Night ; 
So well they lik’d my Ale, 


Thus all things lovingly went on; 
And who fo great as they ; 
Before an ugly Accident 
Began this mortal Fray, 


The Cafe I take it to be this ; 
The Vicar being fixt, 

(Phe Cobler chanc’d to cry his Trade; 
And in his cry he mixt 


Some harmlefs Words, which I fuppofe; 
The Vicar falfly thought, 

Might be defign’d'to banter him; 
And fcandalize his Coae, 


¥f that be all, quoth He, Go out} 
And bid them both come in ; 

A dozen of your Nappy dle 
Will fet.em right again. 


‘And 


and the Vicar of Bray. 167 
And if the A/e-fhould chanee to fail, 
For fo perhaps it may ; | 
I have it in my Power to try 
A more effectual Way. 


Thefe Vicars are a Wilful Tribe, 
A Reftlefs ftubborn Crew ; 

And if they are not humbled quite,. 
They will the State undo.. 


The Cobler is a cunning Knave: 
That goes about by Stealth ; 

And would. inftead-of mending Shoes; 
Repair the Common-Wealth, 


However bid ’em both come in, 
This Fray muft have an End; 

Such little Feuds as thofe do oft 
To greater Mifchiefs: tend. 


Without more bidding out fhe goes,. 
And told them by her 'Troth, 

(There was.a Magiftrate within, 

(That needs muft {ee ‘em both, 
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But, Gentlemen, pray Diftance keep, 
And don’t too tefty be ; 

Il Words Good Manners ftill corrupt, 
And {poil good Company. 


To this the Vicar firft Replys, 
I tearno Magiftrate ; 

For let ‘em make what Laws they will, 
I'll ftilkobey the State, 


Whatever I can fay or do, 
I'm {ure not much avails ; 

F fhall ftill Vicar be of Bray, 
Which eyer Side prevails. 


My Confcience,thanks to Heaven, is come 
To fuch a happy Pafs, 
That {can take the Covenant, 


And never hang an Arie. 


I’ve took fo many Ozrtbs before; 
That now withour Remorfe ; 

I take all Oaths the State can make: 
As merely Things of Courfe. 

Go 
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Go therefore, Dame, the Fu/ftice tell, 
His Summons [ll obey ; 
And further you may let him know, 
I Vicar am of Bray. 


I find indeed, the Cobler {aid, 
Tam not much miftiken ; 

This Vicar knows the ready way 
To fave his Rev’rend Bagon. 


This is a hopeful Pref indeed,. 
And well deferves a Rope; 
Rather than loofe his Vicaridge, 
He'd {wearto Turk.or Pope. 


For Gain he would his God deny, 
His Country and his King ; 

Swear, and forfwear, recant and lye; 
Do any wicked thing. 


Atthis the Vicar fer his Teeth, 
And tothe Cobler flews. - 

And with his Sacerdotal Fit 
Gave him a Box.or two, 


The 
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The Cob/er fon return’d the Blows, 
And both with Head and Heel 


So manfully behav’d himfelf, 


He made the Vicar reel, 


Great was the Outcry that was made, 
And in the Woman ran 

To tell his Worfhip that the Fight 
Betrwixgrthem was began. 


And is it fo indeed, quoth he, 
I'll make the Slaves repent ; 
Then up he took his Basket Hilt, 

ra out enrag d he wenr > 


nigh $ oil nuke d B! se 
us Worfhip inftanrly, 
a open Lane was made, 


Who with a Stern and angry Look, 
Cry’d out,-what Knaves.are thefé, 
hat in the Face of Fuftice dare 

Difturb the Publick Peace2 


Cae « 
Vile 
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Vile Rafcals, I will make you know, 
Tama Magiftrate ; 
And that as fuch I bear about, 
The Vengeance of the State. 


Go feize them, Ra/ph, and bring them in, 
That I may know the Caufe; 

That firft induc’d them to this rage, 
And thus to break the Laws. 


Ralph,who was both his Squére and Clerk, 
And Conjtable withal ; 
I’ the name o’th’ Common-Wealth, aloud 


Did for Affiftance bawl. 


The Words had hardly paft his Mouth, 
But they fecure them both ; 

And Ralph, to fhew his furious Zeal 
And hatred to the Cloath ; 


Runs to the Vicar thro’ the Crowd, 
And took him by the Throat: 
How ill, fays he, doth this become, 

Your Chara@er and Coat. 


Was 
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Was it for this not long ago 
You took the Covenant ; 


And in moft folemn manner {wore 
That you'd become a, Saint. 


And here he gave him fuch 4 Pinch 
That made the Vicar fhout ; 

Good People, I fhall murther’d be 
By this Ungodly. Lout, 


He gripes my Throat ro that Degree, 
I can't his Talons bear ; 

And if you do nor hold his Hands 
He'll throttle me I fear, 


Ac this.a Butcher of the Town 
Steps up to Ralph in Ire; 

What will you fqueeze his Gullet thro’, 
You Son of Blood and Fire? 


You are the Devil's Inftrument 
To execute.the Laws ; 


What will you murther the poor Man 
With your Fanatick Claws. 


At 
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At which the Sgusre quits his Hold, 
And lugging out his Blade, 
Full at the Sturdy Buzcher’s Pate, 
A furious Stroke he made. 


A difmal outcry there began, 
Among the Country Folk 5 

Who-all conclude the Butcher flain, 
By fuch a mortal Stroke. 


But here good fortune that has ftul, 
A Friendfhip for the brave; 

T’th’ nick mifguides the fatal blow, 
And does the Bucher fave. 


The Knight who heard the noife within 
Rans out with Might and Main; 

And feeing Ralph amidft the Croud, 
In danger to be flain. 


Without regard to Age or Sex, 
Old Basket Hilt fo ply’d 5 

That in an Inftanc three or four, 
Lay bleeding by his Side. 


And 
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i And greater Mifchiefs in his rage, 

a This furious Knight had done ; 
If he had not prevented been,, 

By Dickthe Black fmiths Son. 


(Who catcht his Worfbip on the Hip, 
And gave him fuch a Squelch; 
ny | ‘That he fome Moments breathlefs lay, 
| E're he was heard to belch, 


Nor was the Squire in better cafe, 
By Sturdy Butcher ply'd ; 

Who from the Shoulder to the Flank, 
Had foundly {wing’d his Hide. 


W hilt things in this Confufion ftood, 
And Knight and Squire difarm’d ; 
Upcomes a Neighbouring Gentleman, 

The Outcry had alarm’d. 


Who riding up among the Croud, 
The Vicar firft he {py’d; 

With Sleevlefs Gown and bloody Band, 
And Hands behind him ty’d. 

Blefs 
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Blefs me, fays he, what means all this ! 
Then turning round his Eyes, 

In the fame plight, or in a worfe, 
The Cobler bleeding Spies. 


And looking further round he faw, 
Like one in doleful dump ; 

The Knight amid’ft a gaping Mob, 
Sit penfive on his Rump. 


And by his Side lay Ralph his Squire} 
Whom Butcher fell had maul’d ; 
Who bitterly bemoan’d his Fate, 
And for a Surgeon call’d. 


Surpriz'd ar firft he paus’d a while} 
And then accofts the Knight ; 

What makes you here Sir Samuel, 
In this unhappy plight? 


At this the Knight gave Breaft a thump; 
And Stretching out his Hand; 

If you will pull me up, quoth he, 
T'll try if I can ftand., 


And 
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7 And then I'll ler you know the Caufe, 
: But firft take care of Ralph; 

Who in my good or ill Succefs, 

Doth always ftand my half. 


In fhort he got his #orfkip up, 
And led him in the Door ; 

‘Where he at length relates the Tale, 
As I have told before. 


‘When he had heard the Story out, 
The Gentleman replys, 
It is not im my Province, Sir, 


Your Worfhip to advife. 


If I was in your Worfhip’s place, 
The only thing f'd do; 

Was firit'to reprimand the Fools, 
And then to let them go. 


But firt I think your Worfhip ought - 
To'rake them from the Rabble, 

‘And let them come, and both fet forth 
Th’ occafion of the Squabble. 


This 
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Thisis the Vicar, Sir, of Bray, 
A man of no Repute ; 
The Scorn. and Scandal of his Tribe, 
A loofe, ill manner’d Brute. 


The Cobler’s a poor Stroling Wretch 
That mends my Servants Shoes ; 
And often calls as he goes by 
To bring me Country News. 


At this his PVorfhip grip’d his Bear'd, 
And in an angry mood ; 

Swore by the Laws of Chivalry, 
That Blood requir’d Blood. 


Befides, I’m by the Common-Wealth, 
Entrufted to chaftize ; 

All Knaves that ftraggle up and down, 
To raite fuch Mutinies. 


However fince ’tis your Requeft, 
They fhall be call’d and heard ; 

But neither Ra/ph, not I can grant , 
Such Rafeals fliould be clear’d. 


And 
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And fo to wind the Tale up thore 
They were call’d in together ; 
And by the Gentleman were ask’d, 
What Wind ‘twas blew them hither, 


Good Ale and handfome Luandladies, 
You might have nearer home ; 

And therefore tis for fomething moreé 
That you fo far are come. 


To which the Vicar anfwer’d firft, 
My Living is fo {mall 

That I am fore’d to ftrole about 
To try to get a Cal, 


And quoth the Cob/er, I am forc’d 
To leave my Wife and Dwelling, 

To ‘fcape the danger to be preft 
To go a Coloneling. 


There's many an honeft Jovial Lad 
Unwarily drawn in, 

That I have reafon to fufpect, 

Will fcarce get out again, 
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The Proverb fays, Harm watch, Harm 

Til out of danger keep; (catch: 
For he that fleeps ina whole Skin 


Doth moft fecurely Sleep. 


My bufinefs is to mend bad Soa/s, 
And ftitch up broken Quarters; 
A Cobler’s Name would look but odd. 

Among a Lift of Martyrs, 


Faith Cobler, quoth the Gentleman, 
And that fhall be my Cafe; 

I will with neither Party joyn, 
Let what will come to pafs, 


- No Importunities or Threats, 
My fixt Refolves fhall ret ; 
Come here Sir Samuel, here’s his Health 
That.loves old England beft. 


I pity thofe unhappy Fools, 
Who ere they were aware, 

Defigning and ambitious Men 
Have drawn into a Snare. 

I 
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But, Vicar, to come to the Cafe 
Amidft a Sencelefs Croud ; 

What urg’d you to fuch Violence, 


And made you talk fo loud.? 


Paffion I’m fure does ill become 
Your Character and Cloath ; 
And tho’ the Caufe be ne'er fo Juft 

Brings Scandalmpon both. 


Vicar, I fpeak it with Regret, 
An inadvertent Prieft 

Renders himfelf ridiculous, 
And ev'ry bodies eft. 


The Vicar to be thus rebuk’d, 
A little time ftood mute ; 

But having gulp’d his Paffion down, 
Replys ; that Cobling Brute 


Has treated me with fuch Contempt, 
Such vile Expreffions usd, 

That I no longer could forbear 

To hear my felf abus‘d. 
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The Rafcal had the Infolence 
To give himfelf the lye; 
And to aver h’ had done more Good, 
And fav'd more Souls than I. 


Nay, further Sir, this Mifcreant 

~ To tell me was fo bold 

Our Trades were very near of kin ; 
But his was the more old. 


Now Sir, I will to you appeal 
On fuch a Provocation, 

If there was not Sufficient Caufe, 
To ufea little Paffion. 


Now, quoth the Cobler, with your leave, 
I'll prove it to his Face; 

All this is meer fuggeftion, 
And foreign to the Cafe, 


And fince he calls fo many Names, 
And talks fo very loud, 

I will be bound to make it plain ; 
"Iwas he that rais’d the Croud. 


I 2 Nay 


aay 
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Nay, further I will make’t appear, 
He and the Priefts have done 
More Milchiefs than the.Coblers; fas, 
All over Chriftendom., 


All Europe groans beneath their Yoak, 
And poor great Britain owes 
Togffem her prefent Miferies, 
And dread of future Woes. 


The Priefts of all Religions are, 
And will be ftill the /ame ; 
And all, tho’ in a diffrent way 
Are playing the fame Game. 


Ar this the Gentleman ftood up; 
Cobler, you run too faft ; 

By thus condemning all the Tre, 
‘You go beyond your La/?. 


Much Mifchief has by P7ze/ts been done, 
And more is doing ftill; 

But then, .to cenfure all alike 
Muft be exceeding ull. 


Too 
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Too many, I muft needs confefs 
Ate mightily to blame ; 

Who by their wicked Practices 
Difgrace the very Naine. 

But Cobler, fill the: Major part 
The Minor fhould conclude ; 

To argue at another rate’s 
Impertinent and rude. 


By this time all the Neighbours round 


Were flock’d about the Door, 


And fome Were on the Vicar’s Side, 


But on the Cobler’s more. 


Among the reft a Grafier, who 
Had lately been at Town 
To fell his Oxen and his Sheep ; 


Brim full of News came down. . 
(and Pray d, 
Quoth he, the Priefts have Preach d 


And made fo damn’d a pother, 
That all the People are run mad 


To murther one another. 
is 
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By their Contrivances and Arts 

They've play’d their Game fo long; 
‘Thatno Man knows which Side is right, 
Or which is in the wrong. 


I'm fure I’ve Smithfield Market us’d 
For more than Twenty Year, 


But never did fuch Murm’rings 
And dreadful Outcrys hear. 


Some for a Church, and fome a Tub, 
And fome for both together ; 

And fome, perhaps, the greater part 
Have no regard for either. 


Some for a King, and fome for none, 
And fome have Hankerings 

To mend the Common-wealth, and make 
An Empire of all Kings. 


What's worfe old Nol is marching offs 
And Dick his Heir apparent 
Succeeds him in the Government; 
A very lame Vicegerent, 


He'll 
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He'll Reign but little time, poor Fool, 
But fink beneath the State ; 

That will nor fail to ride the Fool 
*Bove common Horfeman’s Weight. 


‘And Rulers when. they lofe the Power, 
Like Horfes overweigh'd ; 

Muft either fall and break their Knees, 
Or elfe turn perfect Jade, - 


The Vicar to be twice rebuk’d, 
No longer could contain ; 

But thus replys, to Knaves, like you, 
All Arguments are vain. 


The Church muft ufe her Arm of Flefli; 
The other will not do, 

The Clergy waft their Breath and Time 
On Mifcreants like you. 


You are fo ftubborn, and fo proud, 
So dull, and prepoffeft, 

That no Inftructions can prevail, 
How well foe’er addreft. 

T 4 Who 
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\ Who would reform fuch Reprobates 
Muft drub you foundly firft ; 
I know no other way bur that 
To make you wife or Juft. 


Fie Vicar, fie, his Patron {aid, 
Sure that is not the way 

You fhould inftrné& your Auditors 
To fuffer or obey. 


Thofe were the Doctrines thar of old 
The Learned Fathers taught; 

And ’twas by them the Church ar firft © 
Was to Perfection brought. 


Come Vicar, lay your Feuds afide, 
And calmly take your Cup; 
And let us try in friendly wife 
To make the matter up. 


That's certainly the wifer courfe, 
And better too by far; 
All men of Prudence ftrive to quench 
The Sparks of Cévtl-War. 
By 
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By furious Heats and ill Advice 

Our Neighbours are undone ; 
Then let us timely Caution take 


From their Deftruction. 


If we would turn our Heads about 
And lookt’wards Forty One, 
We foon fhould fee what little Fars 


Thofe cruel Wars begun. 


A one ey’d Cobler then was One 
Of that Rebellious Crew ; 
Thar did in Charles the Marty's Blood, 


Their wicked Hands imbrew. 


I mention this not-to deface, 
This Coblexs Reputation, 
Vho I have always honeft found, 


And ufefulin his Station. 


Between a Cobler-and a Prieft; 


Tho he we 
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The Vicars are a num’rous Tribe, 
So are the Coblers too ; 

And if a gen’ral Quarrel rife, 

What muft the Country do? 


Our outward and our inward Soa/#. 
Muft quickly want Repair ; 

And all the Neighbourhood around 
Would the Misfortune fhare. 


Sir, quoth the Grazzer, I believe 
Our outward Soa/s indeed 

May quickly want the Cob/ers Help, 
To be from. Leakings freed, 


But for-our inward Souls, I think, 

They're of a worth too great 
To be committed to the Care 
ROE any Holy Cheat, 


‘Who only ferves his God for Gain, 
Religion 1s his Trade ; 

And.’tis by fuch as thefe our Church: 
So {eandalous is made, 


Why. 


and the Vicar of Bray. 179 

Why fhould I truft my Sou! with One 
That Preaches, Swears and Prays; 

And the next Moment contradicts 
Himfelf in all he fays. 


His Solemn Oaths he looks upon 
~ As only Words of Courfe ; 
Which like theirWives our Fathers took 
For better or for worfe. 


But he takes Oaths as fome take Whores, 
Only to ferve his Eafe ; 

And Rogues and Whores it is well known - 
May part when eer they pleafe. 


At this the Cobler bolder grew, 
And ftoutly thus reply'd ; 

If you're fo good at drubing, Sir, 
Your Manhood fhall be try’d. 


What have faid, I will maintain, 
And further prove withal, 

J daily do more Good than you 

In my refpective Call, 


180 The Tale of the CopiER 


ff I know your Character, quoth he, 


é/ 


You proud, infulting Vicar, 


Who only huff and domineer, 


And quarrel in your Liquor. 


Th’ honeft Gentleman who faw 
‘Twould come again to Blows, 
Commands the Cobler to forbear, 


And to the Vicar goes, 


ow 


‘car, fays he, for fhame give oe’r, 
And mitigate your Rage ; 

You f{candalize your Cloath too much 
A Cobler to engage. 


—— 
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All Peoples Eyes are on your Tribe, 


And ev’ry little Ill 


he 
And will; becaufe they will, 


y multiply and aggravate, 
al 


But now let’s call another Caufe, 
So let this Health go round ; 
il Be Peace and Plenty, Truth, aad Right 
. In good old England found. 


Quoth 
3 
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Quoth Ra/ph, all this is empty Talk, 
And only tends to Laughter ; 

If thefe two Varlets fhould be fpar’d, 

Who'd pity us hereafter ? 


Your Worfhip may do what you pleafe, 
But I'll have Satisfaction 

For Drubing, and for Damazes 
In this Ungodly Action. 


I think that you can do no lefs 
Than fend them to the Stocks; 
And I'll affift the Conjtable 
In fixing in their Hocks. 


There let em fit and fight it out, 
Or Scold ’till they are Friends: 
Or what is better much, then both, 


‘Till lam made amends. 
(vis d, 
Ralph, quoth the Knight, that’s well ad~ 
Let them both thither go, 
And you and the Submagifirate - 
Take care that it be fo. 


Ler them be lock’d in Face to Face, 


Bare Buttocks on the Ground ; 


lL» 


nd ler rhem in that Pofture fir 
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‘Till they with us compound. 


Mere ae 7 ’ = 7 -_ -~ 
Thus fixt, we il leave rhem fora time 
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Whilft we with Grief relate, 
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= T is a folemn and {a- 
sg cred Saying, That 4 

Als wife Man forefeeth an 

Mk Evil, and preventeth 
it, but Fools go on, an 
are Punifbed: That 
there is fuch an Emi- 
nent Evilimpending, as your Eye hath 
not feen fince firft you fate in’ yout 
Seats, or wore Swords by your fidess _ | 
fuch an Evil as will (if the Wifdona | 
and Goodnefs of God prevent not ) be A | 
the inevitable Ruin of that Intereft you 
have been the <Afferters of, sis moft 
certain 5 Of no lefs than all your 
Friends in England are in an Extream 
Errour. 

But 
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But a little to convince you hereof 
( becaufe Man is a rational Creature, 
and ought not to ftir one Step in any 
Act, but as he is led thereto, by the 
Light thereof ) I fhall endeavour to 
{pread before you the Danger, and then 
pray the Father of Mercies to give you 
Hearts to do your Duty in prevent- 
Ing it. 


I. Your Army is unfetled. 

If. Your Houfe divided. 

IIT. Your Friends difcouraged. 

IV. Your Trade decayed. 

V. Your Treafure exhaufted. 

VI. Your Enemies increafed and 
heightned. 


1. That your Army # unfetled, is 
moft certain; neither can the Courfe 
you take fettle ir, but di/compofe it more 
every Minute; for you All it with 
Strange Faces, which will make as 
Jirange Effetts. Ic is true, the Heads of 
Regiments (yea and Captains) that 
have been Capital Offenders, it is nor 
your Prudence to truft; but for the 
Inferiour Fry, (who ever yet have been 
the 
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the fafteft Friends to your Power, and 
the publick) to be turned out by whole- 
fale, without a fair and legal Hearing, 
is not for your own Honour, nor Inte- 
reft. You have feen how little a Co- 
lonel fignifies, where his Acquaintance 
is but green ; Soldiers love to be lead 
by them they have bled withal. 

Again, How many Men have you 
turned out even for their Fudgments 
fake, that never finned againft your 
Powers, at that rate, as many that are 
kept in? If an Anabaptift fhould have 
behaved himfelf equal with one of an- 
other Perfwafion ; let their Incourage- 
ment be equal alfo: How will you 
perfwade the People you intend a Com- 
mon-wealth, whilft thus partial in your 
petty Proceedings ? it is not what he iy. 
but what he hath done ought to be the 
Queftion to all. I know a Quaker In 
Arms, that eminently ferved you 5 yet ~ 
meet J not with one that is willing to 
ferve him. If you will call in the 
Conduét of the Army, as in 46. (which 
was as Presbyterian as ever) they will 
lofe it before a Year be over, as then 


they had. The Anabaptift was thicker 
in 
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in Office than any other Perfwafion? 
bur immediately before this turn, yet 
could he nor keep ir, nor {tem the 
Tide, when the turn came ; and juft 
is it with the Great Febovah, that That 
Party that pretends to common Liberty, 
and yet grafps at all, ‘fhould lofe even 
what he already hath, Much Reafon . 
might alfo be urged for this ; for natu- 
rally all Parties confpire againft any 
that alone enjoys the Power, as nine at. 
a Table would ar. the tenth, when he 
Ingroffes the Entertainment of the 
whole. 

Moreover, that Party that is { inc 
duftrionfly fet upon incroaching all, 
can leaft be credited, becanfe of their 
many former Defections, and Attempts 
to betray the Caufe: Love was belyed, 
if nota Presbyterian, and Booth no Jefs, 
I {peak it- nor: to reflect, for there are 
that I love and honour of that’ Per(wa- 
fion, as convinced they do indeed de- 
ferve it, both as truly pious -Perfons 
and Friends to the Publick: As of the 
other hand, I do believe there is more 
than a remnant of that Opinion, i.oyal. 
Whereas the Sectarian Party cannot be 


charged 
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charged by Envy it felf, with Treafon 
of that Nature, nor 1s this a bare Sur- 
mife iffuing froma jealous Brain, whilft 
we fee even one.of the Commiifioners 
refufe the Oath againft the Stuarts 
Claim, and Sir Anthony <Afbly Cooper 
(an old Cavalier) made a Colonel, 
whilft his Malignancy incapacitates 
him to be a Member of the Council ; 
Officers generally are moft civil, and 
pocket up Injuries filently ; bur when 
you come to Modelthe Troops, as you 
have done the Conduct, your Work 
will recoy!.; or if you do it not, your 
" New Officers will have no Command 
over theold Soldiers. Thus the further 
and fafter you go in your Settlement, the 
more unfetled are you; like one that 
_ mends his Pace when his way is wrong. 
Secondly, Your Houfe s-divided. I 
will only remind you of the Word of 
the Lord Chrift, from whofe Lips ne- 
ver came Guile, and who certainly may 
be’ believed. 4 Houfe divided againft 
zt felf cannot fiand, which carrys Con- 
viction with it, that your Ruin (except 
prevented) is ready to enter. AndI_ ° 
think, you think, the Caufe and you 
mutt fall together. ‘Thirdly, 
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Thirdly, Your Friends are difcoura- 
ged, Many ways, and for many-things ; 
your new modelling the Army, putting 
the Sword into the Hands of Rigid, Roy- 
al, Neutral Spirits, that never yet were 
judged worthy to be ¢rufled with the 
Caufe, that never bled, nor fought, nor 
prayed for it; that have neither Courage 
nor Conduct, ‘They fee you prone to 
pardon a Spirit beneath your own, but 
not above ; they that would carry you 
back, or halt you in rhe Work, but nor 
they that prefs you forwatd : They fee 
you fhrunk, and lef in your Publick 
Declarations than many Years ago ; 
you were taller by the Head and Shoul- 
ders in your Publick Words and Works, 
in 49 and 51, than now, they faw grea- 
ter Reafon to rejoyce at what you faid 
and did then; than now: They had 
highér hopes of true Liberty, both as 
Men and Chriftians then, than now ; 
which fhews that the Rebukes that have 
been upon you, have not been fandi- 
fied, nor you berrered and improved 
thereby. At your firft fitting you were 
an apparent Blefling to the Nation, 
which begat in all good People lon gin gs 
or 
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for your Return again, in hopes to find 
you yet better: But-not fo; you were 
a fecond time interrupted, and good 
Men ingaged for your Return, with 
heighten'd Expectation you would rule 
righteoufly and purely for God and 
your Generation ; but behold worft of 
all. I befeech you to lay it to Heart, 
Examine and fee what is the Reafon 
you dye and wither in the Efteem of 
Good Men ; fee whether you have an- 
{wered thofe private and perfonal Ob- 
ligations to Good People at Port/mourh, 
the Fleet, London and every where, 
which made them not value their Lives 
for your fakes ; and fee whether all his 
gives not great Ground of Fear, that your 
(and our) Glafs is run, and an overflow. 
ing Scourge juft ready to {feize upon 
us. 

Again, Leffer Faults in Good Men are 
Punifhed feverely, while Greater in o- 
thers are let go Scot-free ; which doth 
demonftrate your Spirit is rather anz- 
ted to Evil than Good; what elfe can 
be the Reafon that Sir Henry Vane's ex- 
pell'd your Houfe, for framing only a 
Form of Government, never received 
nor 
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nor practifed ( tho’ I defire not to be 
underftood, .as adjufting his Act, or 
condemning yours fimply confidered } 
and: Oliver St. Fohn, one that was both, 
yet he can keep his Seat, have Impuni- 
ty, and rule the Roaft P it istrue, the 
Ac&t was Private and Perfonal, yer did 
it, and the fecluding Major Saloway, 
liberally difcover the Complexion and 
Temperature of your Houfe. 

Again, you Kif/s and Hug them that 
Scorn and Hate you, and Slight fuch as 
Faithfully Served you. Your Declara- 
tion (a pitiful, dull, confufed, faplefs 
Piece) courteth the Clergy and the 
Lawyer, a brace of Birds, that ever yet 
have endeavoured to pick out your 
Eyes;-Oh Lord ! what fad Fate mutt 
needs attend that Power that accounts 
it their Intereft to Exalt their Eminent- 
eft Enemies, and fhake off their /ure/t 
Friends? Was it the Lawyer brought 
‘you back to the Exercife of your Pow-_ 
er? Or did he not rather laugh and 
{corn you? Was it Oxford and Cam- 
bridge, Calamy and Cafe, that fteered 
your Fleer ? raifed your Siege ? Incen- 
fed your Souldiers fo, as they would 
either 
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either Die or fet you in your Seats a< 
gain >. Wasthere no Seétarian put their 
Neck in the Noofe for you 2 And did 
what none elfe either could or dared to 
do? And muft they now De/pond, hang 
their Heads, and be afhamed to look 
their Friends in the Face, through 
your abufe of the adventure of their 
Blood ? 

Furthermore, ‘tis a great Difcourage- 
ment to your Friends, to fee the Gid- 
dine{s and Inftability of your Actings, 
One Day folemnly thank Col. Rich for 
his good Service ; the next, con{piring 
to cut his Throat: If he did indeed 
ferve you, your latter Proceedings are 
ugly : If otherwife, your Thanks was 
grounded upon Ignorance; fo that 
whether he ferved you, or ferved you 
- not, you do much differve your felves 
by fuch Actings. For the veil is too 
thin, all Men do fee and fay, ’tis nor 
Rich or Ludlow, but the whole Sefari an 
Party ; {ome among your felves defign’ 
to ruin ; and to the end, they may the 
betrer-uther in the Exiled Intéref?, 

Moreover confider, can you at once 
fupprefs the Sectarian, and keep our 

K the 
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the King ? I know not what you may 
imagine, but the wifeft. without doors 
think otherwife. Now if this be im- 
poflible, thar an Ideor may make the 
Inference, then look how much you lay 
afide the Sectarian, juft fo much you 
lay afide your Strength, and propa- 
gate the Intereft of Charles Stuart. How 
behoveful therefore is it, that you Eye 
this evil betimes, and fuffer not your 
Forces nor Fleets to be Baptized too 
much into the Boothian Spirit; enfee- 
bling your felves, and laying further 
Preffures and Difcouragements upon the 
Hearts of your Friends. Many other 
Difcouragements I might enumerate 5 
Bur your time is precious, fo alfo is 
mine. 

4. Your Trade’s Decayed. 1 prefume 
you will give me your Faith (without 
proof) that it is fo: How it came, and 
why it continues; every one farisfies 
himielf -with his.own Reafon, and 
therefore I fhall fpare my Pain and 
your Trouble: Only let me tell you, 
this is the Dame of all Idlenefs; and 
no Vice can be your Friend,.1f you in- 
frend a Common-wealth.. Lack of Im- 
ploymage 
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ployment firft foments, then fofters Dif- 
contents. No Men of Mettle will ftarve 
while Meat is to be had, if they can- 
not have it by a civil Imployment, they 
will by a Military, and if you cannot 
lift them, others fhall; for it is not 
Choice but Neceffity which brings them 
to you. Thus you fee how Nature hath 
Diftreffed your Affairs, and all Men 
lay all their Lacks on you. A fpeedy 
applying of your felves therefore effect- 
ually to Remedy. this Diftemper, is cer- 
tainly you Duty, or this fingle Evil, 
which is not eafily buried, will fink 
you. 

5. Your Treafure’s Exhaufted ; yet 
would not this Difeafe be incurable, 
were not your Army and Navy in Ar- 
reer : Invert therefore that Proverb, that 
Money anfwers all things, and you will 
take a true Accompr of your own Con- 
dition : How you will fill the empry 
Purfe, confidering the Difficulties, as 
well Foreign as Domeftick, that you 
muft encounter, is worthy your ferious 
Thonghts. You may Affefs, bur the 
Humour of a Free Parliament, fup- 
ported by all the Art and Intereft of 
jae! the 
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the Royallif? and Secluded Members, 
gives too good Reafgn to doubt the Col- 
lections will be but flow in the Coun- 
try. Add hereunto the Enemies you 
make your felves (to wit) all the Se&- 
arian Intereft, ( who certainly will moft 
unwillingly maintain their Oppreffors ) 
together with their general want of 
Trade, as aforefaid; and I fear you 
will find fuch a dulnefs, as (if I mi- 
ftake not) your Exigents cannot in- 
dure: How hardy you are, I know 
not, but I affure you this Confideration 
hath a very Grim and Gaftly afpect, 
and hath in very legible Characters 
(at leaft in my Apprehenfion ) the death 
of our Caufe Ingraven onit. I fhall 
not fo much as mention the infinite in- 
conveniences that are entailed to this ; 
only. will fay (what you may obferve ) 
this Army ferves you not on Principle, 
but for Pay; I will nor deny but there 
are among them that would have me 
by the Ears, fhould they know I faid 
fo: But deceive not your felves : Could 
Dick have kept them, they had. never 
been youss; and they ftaid with Fleer- 
wood till they had eat up the three laft 
Months 
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Months Affefsment ; nor had they left 
him yet, could he have got or lent rhem 
more. 

Laftly, Your Enemies increafe, and 
that both in Number and Nature; for 
you create Enemies to your felves, and 
this with fo great an Induftry, that 
were Fan Alien, I fhould think it your 
Intereft to do fo; For no Man ever 
could imagine any Power fhould be fo. 
bufily occupied in kicking off its faft- 
eft Friends. Are not your o/d Enemies 
enough, buryou muft make New ? This 
carries Conviction with it, that you in- 
tend to take your O/d Enemies for:New 
Friends, but woful is this Advice ; and 
unavoidable Ruin will be the effect, and 
if you enter not into New Countels, 
farewel for ever the O/d Caufe. ‘The 
ways to fave you, are but two. E/poufe 
again, and Indulge the Settarian Inte-. 
refi; for a little time will rell you, you 
cannot keep out the King without their 
aid, His Inrereft or theirs you mutt 
make yours, The Presbyters alone can- 
not Preferve you if they Would, and 
three parts of four would not, if they 
gould ; think not I fpeak at random. 
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The other is, the Speedy filling up 
your Houfe ; Contempt’s upon you, be- 
caufe of your Paucity ; nor will the 
Secluded Members give up their Claim, 
till others are in their room, 

Befides, as you are, you are not a 
Competent Reprefentative, for fo large a 
Territory as England is, Many pla- 
ces have none to Reprefent them at all, 
and you have oft declared no Laws 
fhall be made, nor Money raifed, but 
by the Peoples Reprefentatives in Par- 
liament, fo that you your felves have 
tied their Purfe; nor will you get it 
open without Knocks till then. More- 
over, your Enemies increafe upon you, 
-becaufe no Man fees you have any 
Maw to this work, bur rather think of 
keeping the Power in your own Clut- 
ches. This alfo is the Reafon of your 
want of Trade, becaufe every Wife 
Man fees you cannot hold ir as you are; 
and no Man will manage Affairs, and 
adventure his Stock, whilft Affairs of 
State are at this Uncertainty ; and they 
who would mind their Bufinefs, and 
Imploy themfelves and others, growing 
Idle, and their Monies lying Dead, be- 


come 
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come Enemies to you, as the Cauie 
thereof, nor can any Excufe be formed 
for you. 


To conclude, how many. would be 
thorow Common-wealths-men, faw they 
you fo ? Bur whilft you are uncertain, 
fo are they, and judge it imprudent to 
outface the Power ; to Abjure Monar- 
chy, and the. Monarch alfo, till the 
State doth it; after you is good Man- 
ners, becaufe if you vary, they are un- 
done ; would you Tye any fafter than 
your felves P That is moft unrighteous ; 
if you will referve a rurn to the King, 
quarrel not with othersfor being referv'd 
alfo ; lead’the Van therefore over Rubi- 
con, doubt not enough will follow, but 
it muft be alfo for a free, juft, and e- 
qual Common-wealth ; not that one Par- 
ry or Perfwafion muft have all the Ma- 
giftracies in their own hands, and all 
the reft as Servators attending it; no, 
thisis bur the Name, it isthe Thing 
you muft fet up, or the Name of 
CHARLES STUART will be 
better, and, find more followers than 
ir, Sirs, your Veffel’s leaky, and your 

K. 4. Pump 
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Pump too little; Carreen her quick2 
ly, or you fink paft all Recovery. 
This is the humble, but hearty Ad- 
vice of 


Your Faithful Servant, 


5. L——é, 


The -CavaLikER, 


5, OF NeeGs 


By Mr. Samuel BUTLER, 


E that is a clere. 
CAVALIER. 
Will not Repine ; - 
Although. | 
His. Pocket grow | 
Sovery low. ' 
He cannot get. Wine, .. 


Kase Fortune. 
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Fortune is a Lafs 

Will embrace, 
But foon deftroy ; 

Born free, 
In Libertie, 

Well always be 
Singing Vive l Roy. 


Vertue is irs own Reward, 
‘And Fortune is a Whore, 
There’s none but Knaves and Fools re- 
[ gard her 
Or her Power Implore. . 


But he that is a trufty Roger, 

And will ferve the King ; 

Altho’ he be a tatter'd Souldier; 

Yer may Skip and Sing: 

Whilft we that Fight for Love, 

May in the way of Honour prove, 
That they that make Sport of us. 
May come fhort of us: 

Fate 


ASona. 
Fate will flatter them, 
And will {carrer them ; 
Whilft that our Loyalty 

Looks upon Royalty, 

We that live Peacefully 

May be Succefsfully 

Crown’d with a Crown.at laft. 


Tho’ a real honeft Man 

May be quite undone, 

He'll fhew his Allegiance, 
Love and Obedience ; 

Thofe will raife him up, 
Honour ftays him up, 

Virtue keeps him up, . 

And we praife him up, 

Whilft the vain Courtiers dine, 
With their Bottles full of Wine, 
Honour will make him Faft. 


Freely then 
Lets be Honeft Meny 
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And kick-.at Fate, 

For we may live to fee 
Our Loyalty 

Valued at a higher rate. 

He that bears a Sword, or a Word 

Againft the Throne,. 

And does Prophanely prate, 

To abufe the State, 

Hath no kindnefs for his own: 


‘What tho’ Painted Plumes, and Players. 
Are the profp’rous Men, 

Yet we'll attend our own Affairs 

Till they-come to’t agen: 
‘Treachery may be Fac’d with Light, 
And Letchery Jin’d with Furr, 
‘A Cuckold may be made a Knight, . 
Sing Fortune De /a gard. 
But what's thar to us brave Boys,. 
‘That are right Honeft Men > 
\We'll conquer and come agen} 
Beat up the Drum agen 5 

| ” Hey 


AS 0 NG. 
Hey for Cavaliers, 
Hoe for Cavaliers, 
Drink for Cavaliers, 
Fight for Cavaliers, 

Dubb a dub, dubb a dubb, 
Have atold Belzebub,. 
Oliver ftinks for Fear. 


Fifth-Monarchy-men muft down Boys, 
With Bulleys of. ev'ry Se& in Fown 
[ Boys 5 
We'll Ralley and to't again, 
Give ‘em the Rout again, | 
Fly like. Light about, 
Face to the Right about, | 
Charge them Home again, 
When they come on again ; 
Sing Tantara rara Boys, 
Tantara rara Boys ; 


This is the Life of an Old CAV-ALIER, 


The 
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The Satanical CaBat. 


il VISION. 


Pe by my Penfive Thoughts 
[ into a Field, 
Where unheard Plaints my Griefs fome 
[ Eafe might yield ; 

‘Gniefs that arofe, as David's did, to’ 
[ fee | 
The Good and Juft oppreft, the wick- . 
[ed free . | 

A Doubt, He fcarce could folve, too 
F hard for me: yj, 


Till 
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‘Till weary’d Nature over-preft with 
{ Thought, . 
Sunk under Sleep ; and Sleep this Vi- 
[ fion brought, . 


Methought old Albzon’s Genius did’ 
[ appear, 
With expectation full, and full of fear: 
He cry’d, this day determines England's 
fF Fare ;- 
All Hell sated it are in keen Debate. 
Strait Milton’s Pandemonium did? 


[ appear, | 

As when Hell’s Princes fat confulting: | 
[ there, 7 

Of Conqu’ring Heavn, but van-| 
[ quifh’d nought but Air. 5 

Satan, the vileft of the Fiends that 
[ fell, 
Sat Prefident; while leffer Imps of 
[ Hell, 


Weré 
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Were fent to divers Stations to Pro- 
[ claim 

Afolemn Confult in the. Devzl’s Name: 
Thither to fummon all who Factions 
L Head ; 

And thofe, who.by pretended Zeal are 
[ led, 

To thriving Sins, and act the worft of 
[ Crimes : 

Sin clofe themfelves ; yet would Re- 
[ form the Times. 

Afhiey appear’d, firft of the Prick-ear’d 
[ Race, 

All leffer Fiends gave him the fecond 
(Place: 

H’ad damn’d more Souls than any Deé- 
[ vz/ there ; 

Were Satan abfent -he’d deferve the 
[ Chair. 
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His Minion. Baftard follow’d: in. the 


; [ Croud ; 
For him more Fool than Knave they 
F all allow’d.: 
Bran-- was next ; to him next E/--- 
[Sare; 
Fo--- Win--- thofe Bell-wearhers of 
[ State : 
On Satan's Courfel, tother Advo- 
[ cate, 
A Spurious brood fit for no place but 
[ Hell 


_ Fill’d up the Court ; their Name's too 
[long to tell: 

Fam’d Traitors, or their fpawn, whofe }- 
[ joynt confent 

Murder'd their King, o’erthrew the 
[ Government. 

(Fit Counfellors for fuch a Prefi- 
{dent !5 


Dit 
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Difcord, Confufion, Famine, Civil War 
Attended on the Court : There Heralds 
[ were 
Lo Act what they Decreed. The Coun- 
[cil far, 
All things prepar’d, they entred on De- 
[ bate. 


When Satan thus. Youmatchlefs Peers. 
[ of Hell, 

Fathers confcript, (whofe Wifdoms who 
[ can tell ?) 

Long did we Battel ’gainft the Nor 
[ thern Ifle, 

Whofe guardian'Angel farand Laugh’d 


[ the while 

At our vain Projects; Prince and Peo- 
[ ple were 

Bulwark’d by Heav’n, and its peculiar 
. [ care: 


Like 
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Like Eden fenc’d ; one entrance round 
[ about, 
And there the Sword of }uftice kept me 
f out. 
Their Monatch, Fear’d abroad, Belov’d 
[ at home, 

Ev’n Hell itfelf defpair’d to overcome : 
But, what our Force united cou’d not do} 

This noble Peer has found away unto. 
A fhame to Hell, and Devils, thus to fee 
A Mortal’s Malice can do more than 
[ We! 
But fay the Ways, the Means, my dar- 
fling Sons 
That Hell may leatn how this greatDeed 
[ was done, 

Then fpoke the Caitiff thus : 


Luxurious Eafe and Plenty made ‘em 

[ Proud, 

And Reformation’s name ftill takes the 
f Croud ; 

Suf- 
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Sufpicions, caufelefs Jealoufies, and 
[ Fears, 
At firft. we foftly whifper'd in Mens 
[ Ears’: 
‘Then publick Libels bolder Treafons} 
[fpoke ; | 
But, above all, Religion was our’S 
{. Cloak, 
That fpecions Vizor Rebelsever took, } 
‘The Subjects Poyfon’d thus, we had 
[ recourfe 
‘To means, to part the King’s united 
[ Force, 
Dudley and Somerfet, while joyn’d ftood 
[ well ; 
One taken off, the other quickly fell: 
Againft that Admiral there was fome 
[ Pretence ; 
But nothing cou’d be urg’d againft 
[ this Prince 
But Love, and Zeal for. Truth, and 
[ Innocence. 


Tho 
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Tho’ Arm’d with Virtues, I lay’d a 
[ Defign 
Deep as your Hell itfelf ; I boaft twas 
[ mine: 
Plebetans firft we nam‘d, asin a Plot; 
And tho’ the wifeft Heads perceiv’d 
[ it not, 
York was the Royal mark at which 
[ we Shon) 
For Commons Blood made way to No- 
[ bler Game ; 
We found ’twou'dtake, and Peers, then 
[ Prince we name , 
Imprifon'd fome, and fome to- Exile 
[ went: 
For none was fafe, tho’ ne'er fo Inno- 
[ cent. 
True Sons of Belzal’s Oaths made out 
four Caufe ; 
By Lawyers help, we over-rul'd the 
{Laws : 


We 
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We got the Commons, Senate on ou€ 
[ fide.; 
And thofe that joyn’d not with us, vil- 
[lify’d. 
Affifted thus, if all our Whiles fhou’d 
[fail, 
We thought by open force we might 
[prevail : 
We boldly ftruck ar all, and did de-4 
[fign 
Againft all Laws both Human and » 
[Divine, 
Quite to cut offat oncetheRoyalLine; } 
And by degrees debafe the fovereign 
[Pow’r: 
When all our hopes (curft be the faral 
[Hour ! 
Abortive prov’d ; 
Our darling Commons unexpected fell, 
Tho’ by.a Ghoft forewarn’d, went quick 
{to Hel. 


Here 
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Here Satan interpos’d. ‘This to re- 
[pair, 

Is this Day's Council call'd ; for thus 
{you hear 

The Royal 1 Lion {cap’'d the Hunters 
[Toyl, 

He now lives happy Northwards on 
: {this Ifle = 
Parting the Royal Pair fucceeds not 
[well . 

Their Loves unite ’em, and protect ‘em 
[ftill. 

To break this facred Union, let us 
[now, 

Philiftines-like, with Sampfon’s Heifer 
Plow. 

That be thy work, my Peer. While 
[this he faid, 

Nuncius, a wily Fiend from Scotland 
[fled, 


En- 
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Entets, and cries, O fave me, Hel! fot 
[I 
From York's too pow’rful guardian Ane 
[gel fly : 
Thither I went, defign’d by your Com- 
[mand, 
To fow Rebellion in that fruitful Land, 
To wound that Prince’s Intereft there, 
[and find 
Some frefh occafion to difturb hisMind ; 
But againft all my Arts he found De- 
[fence, 
Arm’d. with Religion, Courage, Inno- 
[cence s 
Belov’d, Ador’d by all, there Juftice 
[flows 
In equal Streams, and none Oppreftion 
[knows ; 
Rebellion there meets with its juft Re- 
[ward, 

And Loyalty is had in due regard : 


Bleft 
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Bleft in each,theirPrince andPeopleare; 
He in their Love, they in his watchful 
Care. 
Th Almighty, who well knew my vile 
[Intent: 
A guardian Angel'to his Succor fent : 
I (who had try’d the force of Heav'nly 
[ Steel, 
And fince our fall! irs dire Effects fill 
{ feel ; 
From far perceiv'd him coming ; at 
[whofe fight, 
To fave my felf and you, I took my 
{flight. 
But, oh! he comes! He’s here! 
’ At his Approach, th’ Infernal Spirits? 
_[fhook, 
Down to your Hel/, he cry’'d | While ! 
{this he {poke, ¢ 
The Fabrick funk, diffolv’d in Fire |) 
fand Smoke. 
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| GHOST. 


ie dead: of Night, when the pale 
( Moon 
Had got to the Nocturnal Noon, 
Betwixt her Light, and what was lent 
‘From twinkling Candle almoft fpenr, 
As I lay flumbring on my Bed, 
“I faw methought a Man, was dead: 
“Gravely he ftalk’d, and {tood, and 
( ftar’d, 
“While I lay trembling, and-was fear’d: 


.Dumb 
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Dumb for a while, at laft I broke 
Silence, and to the Fantom {poke. 
Methinks you’re one that I have feen 
Oh! tell me Ghoft where have you 
(been = 
He foon reply’d, with Accent hollow, 
Xn Words conform to thefe that follow. 


From the Tartarean Shades below, 
That neither Bounds, nor Bottom 
(know, 
(Where a new Life the Curfed gain, 
Thro’ conftant Torments, endlefs Pain) 
1 by permiffion come, to tell 
What Government there is in Hell. 
Becaufe I know thou art a Tory, 
"To thee I choofe vimpart my Story 5 
For thou wilt joyfully reveal, a 
What Whigs (that long for Com- 
(mon-weal 5 


Like Spartan Boys) would ftill con- | 


Cceal: | 
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Atrend then, and my .Narrative 
Communicate to-all alive. 
I .ain the Soul of one of thofe 
hat both the King:and Law oppofe; 
And Itch with Confcientious Scurvy, 
To turn the Kingdom Topfy-turvy ; 
Rogues that prefume themfelves ap- 
(pointed, 
To contradic the Lord’s Anointed : 
Thofe that wou'd murder an Addreffor, 
And cut the Legs of true Succeffor, 
And make him look in pitious’ cafe, 
As Witherington in Chevy Chafe : 
Nay, cut his Throar; and in ‘his place | 
Set Perkin up, of Extract bafe; 
Who has no more pretence to Rule, 
This: Land, than any other Fool; 
But may make out (I'll fwear) as*feon) 
A Title tothe World ith Moon: 
J was, Iofay, of ‘thar:Cabal, 
‘Tall d was frighted in the Ma/- 
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But to proceed with our Relation; 
Of Action in th’ Infernal Nation : 
Amift me, Steed of Phebus Legion, 
While I defcribe the doleful Region: 
One Monarch in-that World controuls, 
With flaming Scepter tortur'd Souls, 
And Captive tho’ he be in Chains, 
Yer abfolute in Power he Reigns ; 
No Factions there difturb the State, 
Which is preferv’d by fteady Fate, 
Unalterable Laws they have, 
Which the Almighty Godhead gave, 
And to their: Prince, ev ron his Foes 
A ftric Obedience did impofe. 
That Prince is Lucifer: Whofe Pow'r 
The fubje&t Ghofts adore each Hours 
Who to advance their mighty King, 
In Blafphemies his Praifes fing, 
Devoutly {wearing there’s no ods, 
Berwixt his Grandeur and the Gods... 
Thefe, tho’-they futfer, ‘tis: im vain;, 
Amid’ft their Torments to complain: 


Se If 
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if he but nod from burning Throne, 
There’s not a Soul that dares to groans 
For Hell admits of no Petition, 
To redrefs Grievances on Condition ; 
Nor do tumultuous Crowds appear, 
Vith bold Remonftrances. of Fear, 
Nor Spiritsmurnyur at Oppreffion, 
Nor prate of Right or Wren g Succeiiion: 
Their King’s immortal: Qh! ‘mong 
(you, 
Your mighty Monarch were fo too ! 
I love him now ; and, tho’ a Devil, 
Am much more honeft grown, and cis 
( vil: 
For, having ta’en a Drachm of Styx, 
I have forgor my Whiggifh Tricks, 
Nextro the Prince, there are that ftand 
Awfally waiting his Command}; 
Belzebub, Moloch, Afvtarcth, Baal, 
And Dagon, who. before their Fal] 
(Tho’ now condem’d’r’eternal Night) 
Were Sexaphims, and Sons of Light : 


Thofe 


th, 
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Thofe curfed. Peers, when eer he 
( will 
(Hf he intends great Wo or Il, 
To Sons of Earth) he always can, 
Summon into his dark Divan ; 
Notto give Counfel, but to do 
What his dire Dictates prompt him to. 
You have (like them) one noble Peer, 
Who wou’d do mighty Service there 5 
Wou’d he were there, inftead of me, 
To fhow-his:Squinting Policy : 
He ’tis I mean, that looks at once, 
Like Cerberus from tripple Sconce ; 
But that his Eyes wou'd Fa({cinate 
And. give a Deftiny to Fate: 
For he, I fear, wou'd break , the 
(Law, 
By which that World is kept in 
(Awe, 
Since it is-here his chiefeft Care, 
To break all Laws that Penal are. 


L..4 He 
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| He wou'd go nigh even in that Sraz 
( tien, 
To make a New Affociation ; 

Bur, if he did, Oh |-There are Jud- 


@ (ges, 
i, inftead of Searler Cloath, with Bad- 
a (ges 5 
li 


ee 


Not firch asthefe in which we Trade, 
Bur Robes of folid Darknefs made: 
They'd firk his Toby ; for take this 
For faral Truth, (and fo ir is ) 
{n the Proceedings againft Furies 
There are no Ignoramus Juries, 
Plain Evidence is there believ’d, 
And no convicted Fiend Repriev'd ; 
No Mainprize there allow’d, nor Bayl, 
But doom’d to an eternal Jayl, 
The reftlefs Pris‘ners how! and cry, 
While they in burning Shakles fry, 
Yet in my Confcience he’d indeavour, 
Ev'n to deceive the great Deceiver : 


re 
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Or wou'd pretend to court for Mi-- 
(ftrefs, 
The .fatal’ft of the Fatal Sifters, 
And.wou’d fo wheedle her, rhat fhe 
Shoud cut the thread’ of Monar- 
(chy : 
S> wou’d.he his- clear wifh obtain, 
To put an end to Charles his Reign ; 
Nor wou'd he value his Damnation: 
To keep out Fames from’ Kingly:Sta- 
( tion. 
Here upor Earth he has a Pug, 
Which he Hing Devil and Witch) does 
(hug ’; 
For he ne’r found his Words w ere true 
Cin 
Any thing yet, but his own inate : 
He then did tell the Younker, He 
Should {way the Britifo Monarchy, 
Of-a known Baftard grow a Prince ; 
But poor deluded Perks fince, 
Ls From 
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From fancy’d Honour is degraded, 

And all his Flower de Luces faded, 

But I digrefs fronvmy Defign, 

|While things on Earth and Hell Tjoyn: 

Suffer me then to reprefent 

The Methods of our Parliament. 

When Lucifer to outmof borders, 

Of Erebus {ends out his Orders, . 

His Officers make no delay, 

Bur the great Summons foon obey : 

Unanimoufly they Elec, 

Not fuch as fay they will protect 

The common Peoples Liberty, 

From their dread Soveraign’s Tyran- 
(ny 5 

For none his. boundlefs Power quefti- 
(ons, 

Nor make undutiful Suggeftions ; 

But fuch they are, as when they affem- 


, (ble 
Before his Footftool, bow and tremble ; 


They 
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They come with ftedfaft Refolutions, 
T’ affert the fatal Conftitutions : 

Nor do they once Capitulate, 

Or grumble ro maintain the State 5 

All that they have, to him they owe ; 
Mammon befides is his, they know. 
There is no fawcy well-clad Clown; 
Thar claims the ufe.of what’s his own ; 
Nor can from Hellifh Mouth fuch Sin 

come, 

As to deny him his own Income: 
"There, no Abhorrers on their Knees, 
Pay Topham’s Arbitrary Fees 5. 

No bawling Lawyers Speeches make, 
Which only with the Vulgar take. 


Bat, hark! I hearthe midnight Bell, 
Aad that rings my departing Knell: 
AWhat I have faid pray,conit ore, . 
Next time we meet, I'll rell you.more- 


ON 
fack Gill the Gamefter, 


Ere lyes Fack Gil, 
Who never liv’d well, 
‘Tul that very Moment he found himfelf 
(ill, 


Severe was his Fate, 

‘To begin the World late, 
For the End and Beginning had both 
€ but one Dare. 


yet 
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Yer I cannot bur fay, 

Death gave him fair play, 

For he loft his Life at. the beft of the 
( Lay,3 


For, had Death come before, 

When Jack run o’th’’Score,, 

He had loft it ta nothing, fince h’ mult 
(have livid poer, 


"Twas hard, tho’, that Death, 

Shou'd give no more Breath, 

But fo foon as he had ic to make hing, 
( bequeath s- 


Fack-treated him.too, 
As he wou'd have done you, 


The Doctor was there, but all won’d: 
( not daz. 


yay" 


Death h’ found was no Cull, 
Nor lov’d he a Droll ; 


Elfe Fack might have Banter'd him our 
( of his Soul; 


Who 


Who before, it feems, gueft 


The Time of his Ref ; 
Bat I don’t believe him, he: us’d fo to 
(jeft.: 


How e’re, ‘tis plain now, 

fe He has made his Words true, 

| And our Hearts very fad, fo we bid: 
( him adieu. 
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HUDIBRAS’ 
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By Mr. Samvuet Burier. 


N days of Yore, when Knight: or 
I ( Squire, 
By Fate were fummon’d to Retire; 
Some Menial Poet ftill was near, 

To bear them to the Hemi/phere, 

And there among the Stars to leavé 
(Cen, 

Until the Gods fent to Relieve ’em: 

And 
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ff And fure our Knight whofe very fig be 
| ( wou'd,. 
Tititle him, Mirrour of Knighthood ;: 
Shou'd he neglected Tie, and. rot,’ 
Stink in his Grave and be forgor, 
Wou'd have juft Reafon to Complain, 

If he fhou’d chance to»Ri/e Again, 
And therefore to prevent his dudzeons 
In mournful Dog’red thus we trudge 


( on. 


Oh me! what Tongue, whar Pen can 
Ath 


as 


Seen 
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(tell 
How this Renowned Champion. fell ? 
But muft. reflect, alas! alas 
All, Human Glory fades like Grafs, 
Anda thar the ftrongeft* Martial Feats,. 
Of Errant. Knights are all bur Cheats - 
Wirnels. our Knight, whe fure has done, 
More Valiant: Adions Ten to One, 
Than of Moore Hall, the Mighty Moore, 
Or him that made the Dyagon reni:; 
Has 
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Has knock’d more Men and Women 
(down, 

Than Bevis of Southampton Town, 

Or than our Modern Heroes can, 

To take them fingly Man by Man. 


Now fure the Grifly King of: Tert 
| ( rour 
Has been to blame, and in an Errour, 
To Iffue his Dead Warrant forth,. 
To feize a Knight of fo much Worth, 
Juft in the nick of all his Glory, 
I tremble when J tell the Story. 
Oh! help me, help me, fome kind Mufe; 
This furly Tyrant to abufe ; 
Who in his Rage} has been fo Cruel, 
To Rob the World of fuch a Fewel ; 
A Knight ‘more Learned, Stout, and’ 
! ( Good, 
Sure ne'er was made of Flefo and 
( Blood z- 


All 


eee eee 
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34 BRAS’S Erecy; 
All his Re bag: éi sions were fo Rare, 
The Wit of Man could not declare, 
Which fingle Virtue, or which Grace, 
Above the reft had any Place 5 

Or which he was mot finds for, 
The Camp, the Pulpit, or the Bar: 
Of each he had an equal Spice 


? 


And was in all fo very nice, 

That to fpeak Truth th4ccount is loft, 

In which he did exce! the moft. 

‘When he forfook his-peacefu/ Dwelling, 

And out he wenea Coloneling ; 

Strange Hopes and Fears poffeft the Na- 
(tion, 

How he con’d manage that Voration, 

Until he thew’d it to a Mond der, 


How nebly he cou’d F7 ‘tht and Plunder - 


Ac Preaching too he was a Dab, 
More exquifite by far than Squad; 
He cou’d ferch T Mes, and Infer 


Without the help of Metaphor 
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From any Scripture Text, howe're 
Remote ir from the Purpofe were 5 
And with-his. Fit, znfead of Sticks 
Beat Pulpit, Drum, Ecclefiaftick ; 
Till he made.all the Audience Weep, 
Excepring thofe thar fell /leep. 
Then at the Bar. he was right able, 
And con’d Bind o’re as well as Swaddle 5: 
And-fameus too at Petty Seffions, 
"Gain Thieves and Whores for long Ds- 
( greffions.. 
He con’d moft-Learnedly Determins 
To Bridwel or the Stocks, the Vermin, _ 
For his Addre/s and way of Living, 
All his Behaviour was fo Moving ; 
That let the Dame be ne’re fo Chaff, 
As People fay, below the Waft, 
If Hudibras but once come at Her, 
He'd quickly makeher Chaps. to water 5 
Then for his Equipage and Shape, 
On Veftals they'd commit a Rape ; 


Which 
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Which often, asthe Story fays, 

Have made the Ladies weep both Wayt: 

Yet ill-h’ has Read that never hear'd, 

How he wi’th’ Widow Tomfom far'd*3 

And what hard Confli& -was between: 

Our Knizht and that Infulting Quean, 

Sure Captive Knight’ ne’ér took more 
(Pains; 

For Rymes for his Melodious: Strains ;- 

Nor beat his Brains, or made more Fa= 

(ces, 

To get into a Giles £00d' Graces, 

Than did Sir Hudsbras:t6 gery. 

Into this fubtile Gypfies. Net; 

Who after all her high Pretence,. 

To Modefty and Innocence, 

Was thoughr by moft tobe 4 Woman, 

That_ro.all other Kgnghts was Common: 


Hard was his Fetein this own,. 
Nor will L for the Traps atrone :: 


Indeed. 
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Indeed to guefs- I am not able, 

What made her thus Inexorable:s 

Unilefs: fhe: did not like his #2, 

Or,-what.is worfe, his Pergquifie. 

How.e're it.was, the Wound fhe gave 

The Knight he.carry'd to his Grave.z 

Vile Harlot to deftroy a Knight, 

That cou'd both. Plead, and Pray, and 
é; ( Fight, 

Oh! cruel.bafe inhumane Drab, 

To give Him fuch a mortal Stab ; 

That madehim pine away and moulder, 

As tho’ that He-had. been: no Soldier : 

Could’ft :thou find. no One elfe to 

(Kil, 

Thou Inftrument. of Death and Hell 3 

But Hudibras, who ftood the Bears 

So oft againft the CA VALIERS ; 

And inthe very heat of ar, 

Took ftout Crowdero Prifoner ; 

And did fuch Wonders all along, 

That far exceed both Pen and Tongue. 

if 
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If hethad been in Battle Slain, 
We'd had lefs reafon to Complain; 
But to be Murder’d by a Whore, 
‘Was ever Knight fo ferv’d before ? 
But fince he’s ‘gone, all We can fay, 
He chanc‘d to dye a lingring way ; 
If h’ had liv'd a longer Date, 
He might, perhaps, have met a Fate 
More violent, «and fitting for 
A Knight fo fam’d in Civil War. 


And if a Mufe can ought foretel, 
His Fatne fhall fill a Chronzcle 
And He in after Ages be, 

“OF Errant Knights th’ Epitome. 


To fumm up all, from Love and Danger, 
He’s now (0 happy Knight) a ftranger, | 


| 
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Nder this Stone refts Hudibras, 
A Knight as Errant as eer was 3 
The Controverfie only lies, 
Whether he was more Stout than Wiles 
‘Nor can we here pretend to [ay, 
whether be beft cou'd Fight or Pray-s 
'So till thofe Queftions are decided, 
His Virtues muft ref? undivided. 
Full oft he fuffer'd: Bangs and Drubs, 
And full as oft’ took Pains im Tubs ; 
Of which the moft that can be faid, 
He Pray’d and Fought, and Fought and 
(Pray‘d. 
Full 


240 Hunpisras’s Eprrapn, 
As for his Perfonage and Shape 
Among ‘tie reft we'll lee them {cape, 
Nor do we as things ftand thing fit 

This Stone fhou'd meddle with his Wit. 
One thing, ‘tis true, we ought to tell, 
He liv'd and dy'd a Colonel ; 

And, for the Good Old Caufe ftoed buff, 
"Gainft many a bitter Kick and Cuff. 
But fince his Worthip’s dead and gone, 
And mouldring lies beneath this Stone, 
The Reader is defir'd to look 

For his Atchievements zn his Book ; 
Which will preferve of Knight the Tale 
Till Time and Death it felf frall fait. 


FINIS. 
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